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PREFACE 



In presenting "The Harp of Gold" to the public at this time, we make no 
apology for adding another to the long list of books now on the market. We 
know that nothing, except the preaching of the Word, has been a greater factor in 
the past in the salvation of souls, than sacred song. 

Many song-books have been published as a purely commercial venture, others 
have been given by inspiration of the Spirit, with a divine mission to perform ; this 
book is of the latter class. 

We are more than gratified at the reception given its predecessor, "Pillar of 
Fire Praises." It has found its way into the hearts and homes of thousands. 

Many of the songs in "The Harp of Gold" have not been published in any 
other book. The others are the most spiritual and valued selections from the best 
composers. We send this book out in the name of Jesus, and with no other pur- 
pose than to glorify God and to be a blessing to humanity. 

The Editors. 
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Sing His Praises. 
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1. Sing the prais - es of our King, Make the joy - ful an-thems ring; 

2. Sing the hal - le - lu - jahs o'er, Sing His prais - es ev - er - more; 

3. Sing His prais - es o'er and o'er, Je - sus, Sav - ior we a - dore; 

4. Let the glo - ry fill thy soul And the hal - le - lu - jahs roll; 
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Tell the sto - ry of His love, Sing 

Lift your hearts in joy - fill song, Praise, 

Clouds and dark - ness dis - ap - pear When 

Sing with harp a psalm of praise. Loud - 
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O praise Him all day 

we feel His pres - ence 

ly then the an - thems 
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Crown Him, crown Him Ix)rd of all, Men 
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and an - gels pros - trate 
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Wor - thy is our Lord and King; Sing, O sing His prais - es, sing. 
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Victory. 
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1. Hal - le - lu - jail, what a thought! Je - sua fall sal-va-tion brought, Vic - to - ry, 

2. I am trust-ing in the Liord, I am standing on His word, Yio - to - ry, 

3. Shout your freedom ev - *ry- where, His e - ter- nal peace declare, Vio- to - ry, 

4. We will sing it on that shore, When this fleetiug life is o'er, Vic - to - ry, 

'Vio- to-ry, 
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Vic -to-ry! Let thei)ow'rsofsin as- sail, Hearen's grace can nev - er fail. 

Vie -to-ry! I havepeaceand joy with-in, Since my life is free from sin, 

Vio -to-ry I Let us sing it here be- low, In the face of ev - 'ry foe, 

Vio -to- ry! Sing it here ye ransomed throng. Start the ev - er- last - ing song; 

Vic- to-ry ! 
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Hal - le - lu - jah! I am free! Je - sus gives me vio -to-ry, Glo - ry, glo - ry, 

Glo-ry,glo-ry, 




hal - le - la - jah! He is all in all to me . . 

h»l - le - lu - jah I He is all all to me. 
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Marching: On to Qlory. 
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1. Come and go to glo - ry, with our hap - pj band, We are maroh-ing on - ward 



2. See the Sav-ior's foot-prints all a- long the way, 

3. £t' - ning shades are fall- ing, day will soon be done, 

4. In onr si - lent mo-ments, oft we hear Him say, 

5. When we reach the cit - y, and its gates on - fold, 



Marking out the path to 

When we all mnst gath - er 

''Keepyonrban-ners wav - ing. 

And in glad re - an - ion 
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to the heaT'n-ly land, An - gels gnard onr path- way, as we march a - long, 

realms of end- less day; We will ev - er trust Him, He will faith- ful be, 
'round the great white throne. Where in sweetest tri - umph, all the saints will bring 
ev - er watch and pray;** Crowns of life are wait - ing pil-grims here be - low 
walk the streets of gold. We will tell the sto - ry of re - deem- ing love, 
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Point- ing to the cit - y and its blood- washed throng. 
Till we reach the cit - y and its glo - ries see. 
Jew - els they have gathered for their Lord and King. 
Who keep press-ing on - ward, shouting as they go. 
8hout- ing glad ho - san - nas with the hosts a - bove. 



Marching on, marching on, 




at our Lord's command,Marchingon,marcliingon, to that happy land. We have left the world and 
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m 



? 



AArnVb^ViWAi. 



As the Day Breaks; 
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As the shad-ows of the night round are fall - ing, I am think- ing of that 
When we gath - er home at last there'll be sing-ing. Such as an - gels round the 
3. I shall rise to be with Je - sus for • ev - er, I shall meet the ones who 
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daj bj and by; When the trum-pet of the Lord shall be 
throne nev - er heard; For the song of souls re-deemed shall go 
passed on be - fore; We shall meet to part no more, nev - er, 
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As the day breaks o'er the hills. \ 

As the day breaks o'er the hills. \ I'll go sing-ing, I'll go shout-ing 
When the day breaks o'er the hills.) 



on my 
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jour- ney home, Till the day breaks, till the day breaks,There'll be sing- ing, there'll be 
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shout-ing, when we all get home, When the day breaks o'er the hills. 

the heavenly bills. 
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Mindful of His Own. 



A. W. 
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1. The Lord is mind - ful of His own, The pur- chase of His blood; On 

2. My soul on wings would up- ward mount And leave its walls of clay, But 

3. His grace suf - fi - cient e*er will be, In sor - row *8 dark -est hour; Our 

4. Why should I fear the tem-pest^s roar When He is at my side? The 
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Cal - v'ry*s mount He paid the debt, Where flowed the cleans - ing flood. From 

I must watch and work for Him, While it is called to - day. He^s 

Lord is mind - ful of His own. And keeps me by His pow'r. He 

winds are calmed at His re - buke,With Him I'm sat - is - ♦fled. The 
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yon-der heights He came to die. To save the lost from hell, 
with me in the dark- est hour, When tempests rage with-out; 
is the way, the truth, the life. He gives me peace and grace. 
Lord is ' mind-ful of His own, I've proved it o'er and o'er; 
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The won-ders 
He gent - ly 
How-ev - er 
And all who 
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grace to me, My tongue can nev - er tell. 



close to Him, And tells me not to doubt. I m,« t «wi ;- «,;«/i #„i ^# xj,-« ^^.rvu^ 
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world may be, I see His smil- mg face, l ' 
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trust in Him, Are safe for ev - er - more. 
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clouds will clear a- way, And rays of gladnesscheer our hearts, While on the upward way. 
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O Wondrous Love! 



Auu Were. 
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1. O wondrous love, 'twas wondrous love that bro*t my Savior down, — To die np-on the 

2. O wondrous love, 'twas wondrous love up-on the Cross He show'd. When from His hands and 

3. O wondrous love, such wondrous love should melt the eyes to tears, — God's Spirit oft is 
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cru - el Cross He laid a - side His crown. No one the bands of sin could break and 
feet and side, the blood and wa - ter flow'd. '*Forgive them, O for- give," Hepray'd,the 
griev.'d a-way by those who have no fears. The mes - sen-ger of death draws near and 
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set the captives free Till Je - sus made the sac- ri-fice and died up-on the tree. 
Fa - ther heard His cry. And will for-give the sins of those for whom He came to die. 
soon in his em - brace Will' be all those who spurn God's love and turn away His face. 
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O won-drous love, 'twas won-drous love, 'Twas love that 

O wondrous love, O wondrous love, 
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brought Him from the sky To suf-fer 

* Twas love that brought Him from the sky 
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foes 

And for His foes 



to die. 
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Let Him Wash Thy Sins Away. 
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1. Broth -er, lis - ten to the Say - lor, 

2. Long for thee He has been plead - ing, 

3. None can help thy soul to res - cue 

4. Fa - ther, Son and Ho - ly Spir - it, 
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call - ing now to thee, 
Point-ing to His wound-ed side, 
Should the Spir - it take His flight, 
Plead to save thee from thy fate. 
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At the Cross 
Grieve not thou 
Left to mourn 
Call up - on 
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He waits to 
a - way His 
thy des - o 
the name of 
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wel - oon^e, 
Spir - it, 
la - tion, 
Je • BUS, 
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Ev - er - more thy Friend to be. 
Let Him now with thee a - bide. 
Doomed to hell*8 e - ter • nal night. 
Soon, O soon 'twill be too . late. 
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\ Let Him wash thy 
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Say - lour call - ing, 
sins a - way. 



Turn, O turn to 
Let Him wash thy 
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Him to - day, 
sins a - way, 
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At the Cross there's peace and par - don. 
At the Cross there's peace and par - don. 
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6 In the garden Jesus suffered, 

Wore the crown of thorns for thee. 

Gave His life for thee a ransom, 

From all sin to make thee free. 

Copyright, 1910, by Mrs. Alma White. 
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Let Him wash thy sins a - way. 1 
Let Him wash thy sins a - way. j 
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Give, O give thy heart to Jesus, 

Hast'n now His word obey, 
Heav'nly sunlight then will oheei: tJbssa^^ 
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Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus. 
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1. Stand up, stand np for Je - sua. Ye sol-diers of the cross; Lift high His roj - al 

2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The trum-pet call o - bey, Forth to the might- y 

3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Stand in His strength a-lone; The arm of flesh wiU 

4. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The strife will not be long; This day the noise of 
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ban - ner. It must not suf - fer loss: From vie - fry nn - to vie - t*ry His 

con - flict, In this His glo-rious day; '*Ye that are men now serve Him" A - 

fail you. Ye dare not trust your own; Put on the gos - pel ar - mor. Each 

bat • tie, The next, the yic - tor's song: To Him that o - ver - com - eth, A 
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ar - my shall He lead, Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquish'd,And Christ is Lord in -deed, 
gainst unnumbered foes; Let cour- age risb with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose, 
piece put on with pray'r; Where du-ty calls or dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there, 
crown of life shall be; He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nsd - ly. 
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Some Day. 
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1. Some day lUl see the cit • y, Just vfhen I can - not tell, 

2. The Say - ior is pre - par - ing a man - sion there for me, 

3. This life is like a shad - ow, at best 'twill not be long 

4. Some day, O fhen,some glad day, we'll wor- ship at His feet. 
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Till we shall 
When by the 
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life is o - Ter, with Je - sns I shall dwell; He wooed me gen-tly to Him and 
ory-stal riv - er my home shall ev - er be; No sick -ness, pain or sor - row can 
see the cit - y and meet the blood-wash'd throng; Then why should we be tronb-led o'er 
cry - stal riv - er oar lov'd ones we shall gi-eet; O let ns then be pa - tient and 
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now no more I roam, My treas-nres are in hcav - en, this world is not my home. 

ev - er en- ter there, That land of cloudless sun-shine is free from ev • 'ry care. 

tri - fling things be-low, Soon we shall be with Je - sus where joys e- ter -nal flow. 

wait up -on our Lord, He'll guide us by His Spir - it and His un - err - ing word. 




Hi 






V— I — I- 



-K2_i. 



1 — r 



-fc— S-— I 



^^ 



■*-'— 1 [ 



Chorus. 



f^ 



e 



m 



$ 



^■ 



S? 



j=,=t=^ 



fe 



^ 



'^ 



-&- 



1 



-^ 
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Some day I'll reach the cit - y Through His un-diang-ing grace 
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Somebody Cares. 
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1. Nev-er a -lone in this earth - ly way, Somebod-y cares, Some-bod - y cares, 

2. When I am sing-ing a hap - ipy song, Somebod-y cares, Some-bod - y cares, 

3. When I am wea-ryand long lor rest, Somebod-y cares, Some-bod - y cares, 
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I have a help-er each bus - y day; Some-bod -y cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
When I am fight -ing a - gainst the wrong, Some-bod -y cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
When by the tempt-er I'm sore - ly press' d, Some-bod - y cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
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Some-bod-y cares when the doudshanglow, Careswhenmy heart iso'er-whelm'd with woe, 
Some-bod-y cares when I stand a - lone, Cares when the pleasures of earth are gone, 
Some-bod-y cares, and what-e'er be -tide. Walks ev -'ry hour by the Christian's side, 
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Cares and is mark-ing my path be -low, Somebod-y cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
Cares when my false hopes with wings have flown, Somebod-y cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
Love so a- maz-ing will e'er a- bide, Somebod-y cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
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Refrain. 
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Some - bod - y cares for me, Some - bod - y cares for me. 

Somebody cares, yes Somebody cares,ye8, He cares for me, 
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Somebody Cares. — Concluded. 




In all my life His kind hand I see, Some-bod-y cares, 'tis Je - sus. 
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Mrs. C. D. Martin. 



God Will Take Care of Yotf^ 

Dedicated io my wife, ICia John A. DSTlft. 



ft. S. Martinw 
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1. Be not dis - inayedwliat-e*er be- tide, 

2. Thro' days of toil when heart doth fail, 

3. All you may need He will pro -vide, 

4. No mat - ter what may be the test, 
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God will take care 

God will take care 

God will take care 

God will take care 
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you; 
you; 
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Be - neath His 
When dan - gers 
Noth - ing you 
Lean, wea- ry 



wings of love 
fierce your path 
ask will be 



one, up -on 
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a - bide, 

as - sail, 

de - nied, 

His breast; 
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God will take care 

God will take care 

God will take care 

God will take care 
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you. 
you. 
you. 



* 



f — % 



^ 




-b — r 



1/ y 
Refrain. 




Oopyriffht, 1906, by John A. Davis. Used b^ v^TnA^ffi^oitv. 



12 



Heroes of the Cross. 



A. W. 



Alma Whttb. 
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1. As he - roes of Christ we must con - quer, like war-riors with ar - mor of steel, 

2. The sig - nals of heav - en are com - iug, the Grod of our bat - ties is near, 

3. The con - flict is rag - ing more fierce - ly than ev - er in a - ges gone by. 

4. If faith - f ul we prove in the con - flict, a crown is a - wait- ing us there, 
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In bat - tie we all must be val - iant. His cause to each heart should ap- peal; 
In - spir - ing each one with His pres - ence and tell - ing us nev - er to fear; 
When he - roes of Cal - v'ry were tor - tured and glad - ly con- sent - ed to die. 
With Je - sus weUl reign in His glo - ry and all of His vie - to - ries share. 
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Sur - ren - der our fort - ress, no nev - er, the a - liens of sin must re - treat, 
U - ni - ted we stand in the con - flict, di - vid - ed we sure - ly will fail. 
Should death o - ver-take us in bat - tie, 'twill on - ly the cour- age in- spire. 
On Cal - va - ry's mountain He suf - fered, and con-quered the de- mons of night; 
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For Je - sus our Sav - ior and Cap - tain 
With Christ our great Cap-tain and I^ead - er, 
'of oth - ers who brave- ly stanil by us. 
His blood paid the price to re - deem us, 
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can nev - er know loss or de 
o'er for - ces of hell we'll pre 
like mar- tyrs when fac- ing the 
and make us in Him to de • 



feat, 
vail, 
fire, 
light. 
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Heroes of the Cross. — Concluded. 
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vie - to - ry in this world of woe; Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, 
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shout- ing as we go, 
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Edward Perronet. 1780. 
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OUVER HOLDEN. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of 

2. Crown Him, ye morn -ing 

3. Ye cho - sen seed of 

4. Sin - ners, whose love can 
6. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, 
6. Oh, that with yon - der 
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Je - sns' name. Let an - gels pros - trate 

stars of light, Who fixed this earth - ly 

Is - rael's race, Ye ran - somed from the 

ne'er for - get The worm- wood and the 

ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res - trial 

sa - cred throng. We at His feet may 
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fall; 
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fall; 

gall; 
ball; 

fall: 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dera. And crown Him 

Now hail the strength of Is-rael's might, And crown Him 

Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, And crown Him 

Go, spread your tro - phies at His feet, And crown Him 

To Him all ma - jes - ty a -scribe. And crown Him 

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him 
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all! 
all! 
all! 
all! 
all! 
all! 
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Bring forth the roy - al 
Now hail the strength of 
Hail Him, who saves you 
Go, spread your tro - phies 
To Him all ma - jes 
We'll join the ev - er • 
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di - a - dem, And crown 
Js-rael's might, And crown 
by His grace. And crown 
at His feet. And crown 

- ty a -scribe. And crown 

- last - ing song, And crown 
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Him 
Him 
Him 
Him 


Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
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You May Have the Joybells. 



J. Edw. Ruark. 



WlL J. Kducpatrick 
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1. You may have the joy - bells ring - ing in your heart. And a peace i 

2. Love of Je - siis in its fuT- ness you may know, And this love 

3. You will meet with tri - als as you jour - ney home, Grace suf - fi - c 

4. Jjet your life speak well of Je - sus ev - 'ry day, Own His right 
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from you nev - er will de - part; Walk the straight and nar - row w 

those a - round you sweet - ly show; Words of kind - ness al - ways s 

He will give to o - ver - oome; Though un - seen by mor - tal e 

ev - *ry serv - ioe you can pay; Sin - ners you can help to y 
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Live for Je - sus ev - 'ry day, He will keep the joy - bells ring- ing in your lu 

Deeds of mer - cy do each day, Then He'll keep the joy - bells ring - ing in your he 

He is with you ev - er nigh, And He'll keep the joy - bells ring - ing in your h( 

If your life is pure and clean. And you keep the joy - bells ring - ing in your lu 
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Joy - - - bells ring -ing in your heart, Joy - - - b< 

Biaff- ingr in your heart, ^ Yon may have the Jot - b 
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ring -ing in your heart; Take the Sav-iour here be -low. With you ev - 
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You May Have the Joybells. — Concluded. 
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where you go, He will keep the joy - bells ring - ing in your heart 



^ 



?± 



iiH^ 



* 



? 



* 



/Cs 



^ 



.N 



^ 



£=^ 



iti: 



15 



I'm Happy All the Day. 
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Rev. Johnson Oathan, Jr. 



A. A. Bald^vin. 
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1. I'm hap - py since I found the Lord, I'm hap - py 

2. I love to pray, I love to sing, I'm hap - py 

3. He says mv our - dens He will bear, I'm hap - py 

4. He cleans- eth me from ev - 'ry sin, I'm hap - py 

5. I'll praise Him while He gives me breath, I'm hap - py 
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on the way; 

on the way; 

an the way; 

on the way; 

on the way; 
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Tho world 
lAJy Fa - 
I cast 

He makes 

And still 



can - not such joys af - ford, 
ther is theheav'n-ly King, 
on Him my ev - 'ry care, 
me pure with - out, with - in, 
I'll praise Him af - ter death, 



I'm hap - py 

I'm hap - py 

I'm hap - py 

I'm hap - py 

I'm hap - py 
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all 
all 
all 
all 
all 



the day. 

the day. 

the day. 

the day. 

the day. 
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iour now with me a - bides. 



I'm hap - py 



all the day. 
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Walking in the Sunlight 



A. W. 
Lightly. 



Alma White. 




1. I^m w»ilk-ing in the sun -light of God^s e- ter - nal day; The clouds a-bovehave 

2. With Christ 141 gladly suf - fer: His blood was spilt for me, And on the heights of 

3. The davs are swift-ly pass - ing, the race will soon be run, In Je - sus' steps I'll 
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ed, the mists have cleared a - way , 
ry His face I soon shall see; 
low un - til the crown is won; 
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My soul in Him re - joic 
The Cross is oft - en heav 
And when I reach the oit 
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prais-es I will sing. For Christ our great Re-deem-er 
bur - dens hard to bear, But Je - sus will stand by me 
see the ransom'd throng, I'll shout a - loud His prais-es 
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is now my Lord and King. 

and all my sor- rows share. 

and sing re-demption's song. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm walk-ing in the sun - light of God's e - ter - nal day, I'm walk - ing in the 
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sun - light, a - long the nar - row way; He com -forts me in sor - row and 
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Walking In the Sunlight. — Concluded. 
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tells me not to fear, And tho' I can - not see Him, I know He's al- ways near. 
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Be Merciful to Me. 



Alma White. 
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Arthur K. White. 
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1. Be mer - oi - ful, O Lord, to 

2. Be mer - ci - ful, O Lord, to 

3. Be » mer - ci - ful, O Lord, to 

4. Be mer - ci - ful, O Lord, to 
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me, Life's fleet- ing day will soon be o'er, 

me, O let me hear Thy pard'ning voice, 

me, For me the ran - som Thon hast paid, 

me. And lift from me the chastening rod. 
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And I shall live 

My life, my all 

O set my soul 

May I the shin 



and work for Thee, 
I give to Thee, 
at lib - er - ty! 

ing path - way see, 
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And 
Thy 
For 
And 



wan-der from Thy fold 
path will ev - er be 
me, on Thee, my sins 
take the way my Sav 
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no more, 
my choice, 
were laid, 
lor trod. 
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O wash me 
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in 
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Thy pre-cious blood, 
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cleanse my heart from ev - 'ry stain, 
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Be mer - ol - ful, O Lord, to me. 



And let not one dark spot re- main. 



^ 



\ 

5 Be merciful, O Lord, to me. 

Turn not Thy face from me away. 
From sin my soul shall be made free, 
And I shall learn of Thee alway. 

6 Be merciful, O Lord, to me, 

And some day I shall reach the goal; 
Bid darkness take her wings and flee 
And upward bear my waiting soul. 
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7 Be merciful, O Lord, to me — 

The sunbeams tint the eastern sky; 
In mercy Thou hast heard my plea. 
Since mercy, Lord has been my cry. 

8 My heart is filled with love divine 

And evermore Thy throne shall be, 
I'll never, never more repine 

Since Thou hast come tA ^-sR^sS^^^is^^oa** 
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Qrowins: Brighter Every Day. 



Mrs* sj, BL M. 
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Prov. 4 : 18. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. I can ne'er for- get the day when Je - 

2. What He gave me in that hour was but 

3. In His pas - tures green and large I'm ev - 

4. I am rest - ing on the won - der - ful 



sus sav'd me 
a fore - taste 
cr feed - ing, 
as - sur - ance, 
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par - don to my guilt - y, sin - sick soul, 

ill- ness of His bless -ing yet in store, 

thirst is quench 'd where liv-ing wa - ters flow, 

crown' d with glo-ry is my pil - grim way; 



Or the bless - ed words of 
And the sun -light of His 
While from ' ' grace to grace "the 
That the path - way of the 
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com-fort there He gave me, 
presence grow-eth bright - er, 
Spir - it still is lead - ing 
just still brighter grow - eth, 



* Go in peace, thy faith hath sav' d and made thee whole. ' ' 
Day by day His grace a-bonnd-eth more and more. 
And from ** glo-ry un - to glo - ry" here be - low. 
Shining more and more un - to the per - feet day. 
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Grow- ing bright -er ev 

Grow- ing bright- er, grow 



day. 
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ry aay, Grow 

ing bright - er ev - 'ry day, 
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bet - ter . . . . all the way, Let the hal - le 

Growing better, grow- ing bet - ter all the way. 
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Growing Brighter Every Day.— Concluded. 




Je-sus sweet-ly saves my soul, And my way is growing brighte 



r ev - 'ly day. 
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Love Fouiid Me. 



H. L. GlLHOUR. 



J^ — p^ — h — p^ — h — i 



fe 



fe 



^Arr. by H. L. G. 



^- 



^ ^ ^ W 



i 



^r=^ 



^ ti ^ 



1. When out in sin, and dark-ness lost, Love found me; My faint- ing soul waa 

2. The Sgir-it rous'd me from my sleep, Lore found me; Con - vie- tion seiz'd me 
^ 3. I'll praise Him while He gives me breatn, Love found me; For sav-ing from an 

4. And when I reach the gold paved street,Loye found me; I'll sit a - dor -ing 
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tem-pest toss' d, Love found me; 

strong and deep, Love found me; 

end - less deatn, Love found me; 

at His feet, Love found me; 



heard the Sav-ior's words so blest, 
Al- though I long with -stood His grace, 
Christ is my ad - vo - cate a - bove. 
And sing ho - san - nas round the throne. 
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^ Love found me 

^ Love found me 

Love found me 

Love found me 



Come wea - ry, heav - y 
He wooed me to His 
I'm yok'd to Him in 
Where I shall know as 



la - den, rest. Love found 
kind em - brace. Love found 
per - feet love, Love found 

I am known, Love found 



me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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Oh, 'twas love, love, Ijovc thatmov'dthe mighty God,Love,love, 'twas love found me. 

Oh, 'twaa love,*twas wondrous love, 
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Down by the River. 



Auu Whitb. 



Mrs. Gertrdde Wolfsau. 
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share, 

me 

near, 



1. Down by a si - lent riv - er, with none my grief to 

2. The breez - es soft - ly blow- ing, a mes - sage brought to 

3. A mes - sen - ger from heav- en, it scem'd was ver - y 

4. I caught a glimpse of Cal -v'ry, where flow' d the crim - son flood; 

5. The rip - pling wa - ter murmur'd, the birds sang o'er my head, 

J I 
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I tho't of all my 
And told me of a 
And then a voice said 
And cried for Him to 
The trees their branch- es 
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4- 



J 



bur - dens while I stood ling - 'ring there; 
Sav - iour who suf - fer'd on the tree, 
soft - ly, *' Trust me, thou need'st not fear: 
save me and wash me in His blood; 
wav - ing, a cov - 'ring o'er me spread; 

I J 
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My heart with pain was throb 

In si - lence there I list - 

The Sav - iour stood be - side 

His glo - ry shone a - round 



me. 
The sun -beams kiss'd the riv - er 
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J. 



bing with - in my troub - led breast; 

en'd. His name I tried to speak; 

I call'd up - on His name — 

my bur - den roll'd a - way; 

and flash' d on me their light, 
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I'd sought in vain for 
I knew not where to 
To take a - way my 
I'm hap - py now in 
My cup was run - ning 



\ 
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com - fort, but I had found no rest, 

find }{im, nor how that I should seek, 

bur - den to this dark world He came. 

Je - BUS, He's with me all the day. 

o - ver, His blood had wash'd me white. 
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It Is Well With My Soul. 



H. G. Stafford. 



P. P. Bliss. 




1. When peaoe like a riv - er at - tend - eth my way, When sor - rows like 

2. Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though tri - als should come, Let this blest as - 

3. My siu — oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous tho't — ^My sin not in 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolPd 
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sea - bil - lows roll. What - ev - er my lot. Thou hast taught me to 
snr - ance con - trol, That Christ hath re - gard - ed my help - less es - 
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part, but the whole. Is nailed to His cross, and I bear it 
back as a scroll. The trump shall re - sound, and the Lord shall de 
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'^i Chorus. 
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say, **It is well, it is well with my soul."^ 

tate, And hath shed His own blood for my soul, 

more; Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 

soend, — "Ev-en so" — it is well with my soul! 



It is 
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well, 



It 
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... with my soul, It • is well, it is well with my soul! 

well with my soul, 
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*Tls Qlory, Glory, Qlory. 



A* VT • 



Alma White. 




1. 'Tis glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, 1*11 tell the rea - son why, The blood of Je - stis 

2. 'Tis glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, while in the nar-row way, And when the path is 

3. 'Tis glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, while Je - sua reigns snpreme, All oth - er voi - oes 

4. Thro' shadows now I'm pass - ing, bnt all with- in is bright, The day will soon be 

5. I see the pearl -y por - tals, jnst on the oth - er side, And some glad day I'll 
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cleans - eth, for Him I'll do and die; He brought me from my wand'rings, back 

thorn - y, I oft can hear Him say, "I've trod the way be -fore thee, O 

si - lent, re- deem - ing love my theme j When thro' the fire He calls me, my 

break - ing on gold - en hills of light; O glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, He 

en - ter the gates that o - pen wide, And there be - hold the man - sion the 

f ,f:f r'ff .:t 
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to the nar - row way, And now I go re- joic - ing and sing- ing all the day. 

child thou needst not fear, I'll walk the thorn-path with thee, call thou on Me, I'm near." 

soul shall ne'er re- pine, I know He sees there's something in me He must re -fine, 
is my life my love. And soon a-mong the an - gels, I'll join the hosts a- bove. 

Sav - ior has for me, And sing and shout His prais - es thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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Chorus. 
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'Tis glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, in the fountain of His blood, O glo - ry, glo - ry. 
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ry, I've found the cleans- ing flood. 






O glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah, my 
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'TIs Glory, Glory, Glory.— Concluded. 



ft i ' i i ' i i ^—t 




soul is on the wing, I'll shout His praise for-ey * er and hal - le - lu - jahs sing. 
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When He Comes. 



John S. Brown. 



L. 0. Bbown. 
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1 . Ev - *ry eye shallsee His face. When He comesinlove to reign; Even they who pierced His side, 

2. EVry tongue shall then confess ; They whoscoflfed shall know theirf ate ;Fortheirlives were marred withsin — 

3. Ev-'ry knee shall bow to Christ; Ev'ry tribe of ev-'ry race — In that grand triumphant mom 
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Chorus. 
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They who caused Him deepest pain. 
But, a- las! they turnea too late. 
When we see Him face to face. 
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Ev-'ry eye . . . shall see His face, 
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Ev-'ry eye 



shall see His face, 



I 



^ 






m 



r 



e± 



^ 



■*■ 



-* 



i>- j *^ 



Ir-SSI 



■i?-^ 



i 



t 




-# • •- 






Ev - 'ry 



tongue 
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His name con- fess, Ev-'ry knee .... ^ 

£v -' ry tongue His name con - f ess,His name confess; Ev - 'ry knee 
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be-fore Him bow; When He reigns in right-eous - ness. 

be-fore Him bow; in rigrhteonsness. 
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The Fight Is On. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. MoREB. 
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1. Tlie fight is on, the trum- pet sound is ring - ing out, Tlie cry "To arms" is 

2. The fight is on, a -rouse ye soldiers brave and true; Je - ho - vah leads, and 

3. The Lord is lead - ing on to cer - tain vie - to - ry, The bow of prom - ise 
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heard a - far and near; The Lord of hosts is march-ing on to vie - to - ry, The 
vie - fry will as-sure; Go buck-le on the arm -or God has giv - en 3^ou, And 
spans the east- ern sky; His glo-rious name in ev - 'ry land shall honored be, The 



P^ 



Efc 



4 — \- 






t 



t 



f" "S " • i T • "C" T ' "C" T • " # "# " ' "£ =1 



■r-r 



-p-i^. 



-g* — t/ 



^-^ 






Chouiis. Unison. 
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tri - umph of the right will soon appear, "j 

in His strength unto the end endure. [The fight is on, Christian sol-dier, And face to 

mom will break, the dawn of peace is nigh. J 
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face in stem ar - ray, With ar-mor gleaming, and col-ors streaming. The right and 
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wrong engage to - day. The fight is on but be not wea - ry. Be strong and in His might hold 
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The Fight Is On.— Concluded. 
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If G od be for us, His banner o' er us, We' 11 sing the victor' s song at last. 

vic-t'ry vie -fry 
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Make Me a Blessing To-day. 




Rev. H. C. Zelley. 
b-fe->> - I I 



H. L. GiLUOUR. 
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1. I do not ask to choose my path, Lord, lead me in Thy way; 

2. A -round me. Lord, are sin - ful men. Who scorn and dis - o - bey; 

3. To those who once Thy love have known. But now are far a - stray, 

4. Some saints of Thine are in dis-tress^ And for de - liv- 'ranee pray; 

5. What-ev - er er - rand Thou hast, Lord, Send me, and I'll o - oey; 
- I N 
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In - spire each tho' t and prompt each word And make me a 

Use me to win them from their sins And make me a 

to win them back to Thee And make me a 

me go andhelpthem, Lord, And make me a 

in an - y way Thou wilt, And make me a 



Help me 
O let 

Use me 



f. 



fc=t 



:^mt 



r 



^f 



± 



-fc=fc 



bless- ing to - day. 

bless- ing to - day. 

bless- ing to - day. 

bless- ing to - day. 

bless- ing to - day. 
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Chorus. 




Bless me, I<ord, and make me a blessing, I'll glad - ly Thy mes-sage con - vey; 
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Use me to help some poor, needy soul. And make me a blessing 
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Since Jesus Came to Stay. 



Last two stanzas by Rev. P. B. HiCES. 
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Arr. br Kichard K. Hkgins. 
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1. Come list - en 

2. Be - fore my 

3. Since Je - sns 

4. I know that 

5. And by and 



nn - to me, A 

Sav - lor came, I 

came to stay, My 

I have found The 

by we^l meet On 



sto - ry I will tell, How 

oft - en was cast down, The 

feet have ceased to slip, I 

Lord so good and kind. And 

that ce - les - tial shore. And 
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Cho. — O bless that hap - py day, When Je - sns came to stay, Al - 
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Je - sus Christ, the 
least thing made by 
sail no more 
none need feed 
walk with joy 



Son of 
tem - per 



God, Came 
flame; And 



a 

on 
the 



sink - ing wreck. But 
husks of sin, If 
gold - en 



in my heart 

tri - fles made 

on the gos  

sin is left 

shout for - ev • 



to dwell; 
me frown; 
pel ship; 
be - hind; 
er - more; 




though my sins were crim - son 



red. He 



washed them all 



a - way; 
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And 


by 


His 


might 


- J 


jww'r. 


Has changed 


my 


night 


to 


day. 


And 




But 


now 


my 


heart 


IS 


clean. 


And sin's 


all 


washed 


a - 


way; 


So 




She's 


rigged 


in 


splen • 


. did 


style. 


In true 


sal 


- va - 


tion 


way. 


And 




For 


since 


I've 


found 


this 


light 


So pre - 


ClOUS 


day 


by 
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And 


then 


a - 


gam 


we'll 


raise. 


This hap - 


py 


joy - 


ons 


lay, 


In 
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And since His pow'r and might Has changed my night to day. My 
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D. C. for Chorus. 
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now my life is filled with 

now with joy I sing and 

all on board are sing - ing 

shoi i and sing with all my 

ev - er - last - ing songs of 



joy, Since 

shout, Since 

now, Since 

might, Since 

praise, Since 



Je - sns 

Je - sns 

Je - sus 

Je - sus 

Je - sus 



came 
came 
came 
came 
came 



to 
to 
to 
to 
to 
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stay, 
stay, 
stay. 
st-ay. 
stay. 
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soul is 
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filled with joy and light, Since Je - sus came to 
ropyriRht, 1901, by Richanl K. Hiarcrins. 
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Saved Every Day. 



Anon. 
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1. On Sun - day 

2. O once I 

3. Now since I 

4. If you would 

5. Now come a - 



I am hap 

was a sin 

am so hap 

be made hap 

long, poor sin 



ner," 

py, 
pyi 

ner, 



on Mon - day full of joy, 
a sin - ner far from God, 

and saved right through and through, 
I'll tell you what to do: 

you have no time to wait. 
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glo - ry to the Lamb! 
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On Tues - day I 

But now I am 

I'll stand for Je - 

Just give to Je - 

Come seek and find 



have peace with - in that noth - ing can 
sup - port - ed by His rod and staff 
BUS ev - ery - where, what - ev - er men may do; 
sus all your heart. He'll save you through and through; 
sal - va - tion, be - fore it is too late; 



de - stroy, 
and word; 
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hal - le - lu - jah, I am saved, and I'm so glad 
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On Wednes - day and 
Up - on tlie Hock 
He feeds me ev  
He'll send you forth 
The world is full 



on Thurs - day 
I'm stand - ing, 
ery morn - ing, 
re - joic - ing, 
of pit - falls, 
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I'm walk 

no more 

he rests 

made hap 

the dev - 
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I sink 
me ev 
all 
*8 wide 
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the light, 
in mire, 

ery night, 

the day, 
a - wake, ^ 
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glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lamb! 
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ry, 
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() Fri - day 
I'm go - ing 
And walk - ing 
So make a 
So heed the 
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IS a heav'n be - low, and Sat'r-day's al - ways bright 

now to trust in him un - til he says, "Come high 'r." 

in this ho - ly way, I find a real de - light, 

start, be clean in heart, and walk the ho - ly way. 

Sav - iour's lov - ing call, and all your sins for - sake. 
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lu - jah, I am saved, and bound for the bflj^ - ipj '^^sa^. 
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The Power of Qod the Same. 



A. W. 



Alma Whitb. 




1. When Je - sns walked in old-en time and taught in Gal - i - lee, The mal - ti-tndes went 

2. He heaPd the sick and rais'd the dead, the maim'd were hro*tto Him, The lep-er*s spots He 

3. He hush'd the tempestjCalm'd the wave.s,and walkM upon the sea And sav'd the frail and 

4. Have faith in Je - sus' cleansing blood, O look to Him and live, And learn the se - crets 
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out to Him,His "wiondrous works to see; They fol-lowM Him where'er He went and 
bade de-part, re-buk'd the pow'rsof siw, And when He found the mul - ti - tude had 
sink-ing bark up - on the Gal - i - lee, Kc bridg'd the gulf 'tween man and God up - 
of His love and life He'll free - ly give; The foun-tain of His blood is free to 




throng'd Him in the way, He scarce could find a place of rest, not e'en at close of day. 
brought with them no bread, He bade them sit in com-pan-ies and all of them were fed. 

on the mountain-side, 'Twas there between two dy - ing thieves our Lord was cru-ci - fied. 

all who will be-lieve,There's healing 'neath its crimson wave,His blessing now re-ceive. 
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The pow'r of God is just the same as 
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in the old - en time, The pow'r of God is 
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jnst the same in ev - 'ry place and clime, Then come to Je - 8ns,wea - ry one, and 




^^- 



i=? 



# 



:M=5: 






Copyright, 1910, by 



Alma White. 



The Power of God the Same, — Concluded. 
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briugthy bur-dens too, And cast on Him thy ev - 'ry care and life HeUlgive a -new. 
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J. H. LOZIEB. 



The Man of Galilee. 
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1. I • am on 

2. My poor soul 

3. I am com 



a shin 
hath had 
ing near 
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ing path - way, 
its con - flicts 
the cit - y 
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A - down life's short - 'ning years, 
With might - y hosts of sin, 
My Say - ior's hands have piled, 
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And my heart hath known its sor - rows, Mine eyes have seen 
With the dead - ly foes with - out me. And dark - er foes 
And I know my Fa - ther's wait - ing 



To wel - come home 
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their tears; 
with - in; 
his child; 
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And the shin - ing light I 

And my soul found vie - to - 

He will find a place for 
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For 
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I saw those shad - ows flee, 
I saw those le - giona flee, 
un - wor - thy the' I be. 
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While I'm trust - ing in the mer - it 
WTien I trust - ed in the mer - it 
For he is the King of Glo - ry. 



TJT-^ 



^-^ 






Copyright by Jno. IIogart\ilj02iv«t. 



■^' 



^ I 

Of the Man of Gal - i - lee. 

Of the Man of Gal - i - lee. 

The Man of Gal - i - lee. 




30 



Never Known to Fail. 



AuGB Jean Clbatob. 



Herbert J. Lagbt. 




1. O the prom-is - es of God Long have Satan's might withstood, And no pow'r of darkness 

2. O the might-y hand of time Fashions many-a work anblime, Yet the tide of years their 

3. Trust those ho-ly words to-day, Let them guide you on life's way , Seek their ref -uge in temp- 
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o'er them shall prevail ; They are bnilded sure and strong For the conflict with the wrong,And those 
splendor shall as-sail ; But the Word of God, this hour, Thrills with all the old-time pow'r,For those 
tation'sroughestgale; Strength and courage they shall lend,PoVr from heaven shall descend^or those 
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Chortts. 
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prom-is - es were nev- er known to fail! God's prom-is- es were nev-er known to fail! 

were never known to fail I 
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No pow*r of darkness o'er them shall pre- vail ! They are builded sure and strong 

shall prevail ! 
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For the con-flict with the wrong, God's prom- is- es were nev-er known to fail! 
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Bring Ye All the Tithes. 



Helen £. Rasbiussen. 



Mai. 3 : 10. 



H. L. GiLMOUB. 
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1. Hear the words of scrip-ture from the a - ges 

2. Do vouseek to know the Ho - ly Spir - it's 

3. Is there aught that stands between j^ou and your 

4. Lifbyour heart this mo -ment: claim Him Lord and 

5. Let the an-thems roll in grandeur thro' the 
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past, '* Bring ye all the 

Eower?'' Bring ye all the 
ord? *' Bring ye all the 
King, As ye bring the 
skies, Hav - ing brought the 
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tithes in -to the store-house,'' Make a con - se - cra-tion that will ev - er last, 

tithes in -to the store-house." Live in sweet communion with Him hour by hour, 

tithes in - to the store-house. " Bring them on con-di-tions promised in His word, 

tithes in - to the store-house. Trust the bless-ed promise, and your praise shall ring, 

tithes in -to the store-house; Joy-ous hal - le - lu-jah's from our hearts a - rise 
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Trust- ing for the prom - ised bless - iur;. 

While He gives the prom - ised bless - ing. 

And He'll pour you out a bless -ing. 

From the heart He is pos - sess - ing. 

For we have the prom - ised bless - ing. 
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store - house, And prove me now saith the Lord of hosts; And I will pour you 
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out a bless - ing. There shall not be room e- nough to re - ceive 
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A.W. 



Keep Looking Up. 



Alma Whttb. 







1. When you grow faint and wea- ry, O look on things a-bove, When you are tried and 

2. YouUl make the jour-ney safe - ly, if you keep look-ing up; You* 11 see the face of 

3. You ne^er will reach the cit - y on flow- 'ry beds of ease, The path to heav - en 

4. Be faith- f ul then, keep watching, and with- out ceas-ing pray, HeUl call you from your 



5. On 



wings 



of love He'll bear you be-yond the star- ry dome, And there with saints im- 
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tempt- ed, trust in the Sav- ior's love; Think of the crown a - wait - ing 
Je - BUS, and joy will fill your cup; Each day you will be strengthened 
thorn - y, and tri - als nev - er cease; But some glad day we'll en - ter 
la - bor, to be with Him some day, And when your work is end - ed, 
mor - tal, for - ev - er be at home; The bliss un- told a - wait - ing, 
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yon- der world for you; Look at the home pre- par 
on His word you stand, And in your ev - 'ry con- 
por- tals bright and fair, And there a- mong the an - 
will not mat - ter much From whence the Savior calls 



ing, for all who will be true, 
flict, will see the Sav-iour's hand, 
gels, be free from ev - 'ry care, 
you, if you're with Him in touch. 



mor - tal here can know, Then be an o - ver- com - er, in this dark world of woe. 
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Keep look - ing 







up, look - ing up, The way will bright - 
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er grow, 

bright- er grow. 
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Keep look - ing 
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up, 
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up, where joys e - ter - nal flow. 
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Hark! Hark! My Soul. 



Frederick William Faber. 
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Adam Geibel. 
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1. Hark! hark! my soul! an - gel - io songs are swell -ing O'er earth's green fields, and 

2. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing - ing,**Come,wea-ry souls! for 

3. Rest comes at length; tho' life be long and drear - y, The day mnst dawn, and 

4. An - gels, sing on; your faith- ful watch-es keep-ing, Sing us sweet frag-ments 
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o-oean's ware-beat shore: How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell - Ing 

Je - sus bids you come!" And thro' the dark its ech-oes sweet-ly ring-ing, 

darksome night be past; Faith's journey ends in wel-come to the wea-ry, 

of the songs a -hove; Till morn-ing's joy shall end the night of weep-ing, 
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Refrain. Vhtson, melody in Bass def. 






Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 

The 

And heav 

And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. 
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sna« new me wnen sin snaii oe no more. ^ 

mu-sio of the gos-pel leads us home.! An-ffalflirf Ta- mw An . ffela of 
jav'n,theheart'struehome, will comeat last, r -^- gws « Je- SUB, An - gels ol 
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Hn Unison, 
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light; Sing - ing to wel - come the pilgrims of the night, 
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Harmony, 




Je-sus, an - gels of light, Sing-ingto wel- come the pil-grims of the night. 
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When Love Shines In. 



Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 



Wm. J. EiRKPATRIGK. 
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1. Je - BUS comes with pow'r to cladden^When love shines in, 

2. How the world will glow with oeau-ty, When love shines in, 

3. Dark-est sor- rows will grow brighter, When love shines in^ 

4. We may have un - fad - ing splendor, When love shines in, 



Ev - 'ry life that 
And the heart re - 
And the heav - iest 
And a friend-ship 




woe can sad-den, When love shines 
ioice in du - ty, When love shines 
Dur - den, light-er, When love shines 
true and ten-der,When love shines 



m. 
in. 
in. 
in. 



Love will teach us how to pray; Love will 
Tri - als may be sane - ti - fiea, And the 
*Tis the glo- ry that will throw Light to 
When earth-vict'ries shall be won And our 




m 



drive the gloom a - way. Turn our dark- ness in - to day. When love shines in. 

soul in peace a - bide. Life will all be glo - ri - fied, When love shines in. 

show us where to go; O the heart shall bless-ing know, When love shines in. 

life in heaven be - gun. There will be no need of sun, For love shines in. 



?dt 



i 



r 

Chorus. 
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When love shines in, .... When love shines in. How the heart is 

When love shines in. _, . ., ^ 
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When love shines in, when love shines in, 
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When love shines In, 
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tuned to sing-ing, When love shines in; . . . . WTienlove shines in, . . , 

When love shines in; . . .  When love shines in, . . . 



y^ f-^ • ^ ^- 



J ±±± 



t 



± 



■^- 1 



t 



r-^-rj 



j^^ ^ y- 



t 




When love shines in, when love shines in. 
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When Love Shines In. — Concluded. 
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When love shines in, Joy and peace to oth - era bringing, When love shines in. 

, ^ when love shines in. 
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In the Morning. 



F. M. A. 



P. M. Atkinson. 




i--^'in' i U I 



1 . We'll hear the trumpet's welcome sound, We'll all go out to meet Him in the morn-ing; 

2. On clouds of light and wings of flame, We'll all go out to meet Him in the morn-ing; 

3. Ye saints, lift up your raptured eye, We' 11 all go out to meet Him in the mom-ing; 

4. Bright seraphs lead the glitt'ring throng. We'll all go out to meet Him in the morn-ing; 
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A-wake, ye pa - tions under ground, We' 11 all go out to meet Him in the mom-ing. 

The King of kings will come to reign, We'll all go out to meet Him in the mom-ing. 

The long-ex-pect-ed hour_ is nigh, We'll all go out to meet Him in the mom-ing. 

We'll sing witn joy redemption'asong, We'll all go out to meet Him in the mom-ing. 
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In the morn- ing, in the morn-ing, We'll all go out to meet Him in the morn - ing; 



•^ 




Wfr- 



fyt 



■©>- 






-0- 



-«►- 



5Efi 



t- 



-9- 



■i^^ 



'0i ^ 1/ 



^^: 



A 



l=t 



f 



i 



t^ §. 



m 



- — — I — ^i /. 



N I 



-i7- 



-•_: f_ 



J^^ 



.^- 



#^ 



^ 



t 



•zt- 



a 

r^ 




In the mom-ing, in the mom -ing, We' 11 all go out to meet Him in the mom-ing. 
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The Happy Way. 



Clifford K. Ingler. 



Abthur E. Whitb. 
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1. I'm basking in Beulah's rich sun-shine, The smile of my Say- ior I see, 

2. I'll praise Uim thatev - er He called me A - way from the ser-yice of sin, 

3. The good fight of faith I am fig lit - ing. My feet are now pressing the Rock, 

4. Our Say- ior is com-ing in glo - ry His fair waiting bride to re - ceiye, 




De - light - ed am I with the path - way. Oh, how could I hap - pi - er be! 
For-gaye my transgressions so free - ly, Help'd me a new life to be - gin; 
Tho' fie- ry darts Sa- tan is hurl - ing. The shield can withstand ey-'ry shock; 
She'll hast- en to meet Him in rap • ture. Such bliss is too great to con- ceiye; 




The pleas- ure I find in His ser - yice. Doth am - ply re - pay me' each day, 
My name in the book He has writ - ten. And O how His loye thrills my soul I 
I'm run- ning the race with much pa-tience, With sin and the weights laid a - side. 
The sup - per is be- ing made read - y, A feast such as ney - er was known, 

1 




In heay-en I'm lay- ing up treas-ures, That ney- er will rust or de - cay. 
I'm sane - ti - fied whol-ly, praise Je - bus, His blood makes me per-fect-ly whole. 
To Je - sus I'm eag - er - ly look - ing, He keeps me what-ey - er be - tide. 
The guests, the redeemed of all a - ges. With an - gel- ic hosts from the throne. 
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The fair - est of all is Je - sus. He's all in all 



to 



me. 
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The Happy Way. — Concluded. 
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His voice, O how sweet and ten - der, His face I soon shall see. 
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Edward Perronbt. 



All Hail the Power. 

(May be sung in E.) 



Will L. Thompson. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus* name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 

2. Sin - ners, whose love can ne*er for -get The worm- wood and the gall; 

3. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res - trial ball, 

4. O that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall ! 
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Bring forth the 
Bring forth the 

Go, spread your 

Go spread your 

To Him all 
To Him all 

We'll join the 
We'll join the 
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dem, 

di - a 

feet, 
at His 
cribe, 
ty as 
song, 
last - ing 



And 



dem, 
feet. 



And 
And 



cribe, 



crown 
crown 
crown 
crown 



Him, crown 
Him, crown 
Him, crown 



h'i, f ^p 




Him Lord of 

crown Him Lord of 

Him Lord of 

crown Him Lord of 

Him Lord of 

crown Him Lord of 

Him Lord of 

crown Him Lord of 



all. 

all. 

all. 

all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 



Copyright, 1904, by Will L. Thompson, East IAveT^oo\^ OYAo. Ti%sA\jr3 V«^' 



38 



Soon I Shall Join the Blood-washed. 
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sweet-est words of love; In - to my soul He pours His wondrous bless - ings 
whis-pers un - to me; The joy that fills me is be-yondex - pres - sion, 
high He loved so well And came on earth up - on the Cross to suf - fer, 
sin gone far a -stray; Thro' Him a - lone can sin- uers find re - demp - tion, 
read - y then to go And dwell with Him for - ev - er and for - ev - er, 
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tells me of my home prepared a - bove. 
blessed thought, from sin He keei)s me free, 
save my soul from nev - er end- ing hell, 
will you come and give your heart to- day ? 
sin and sor- row nev-er more we'll know. 
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W. H. S. 

Andante, 



The Beautiful City of Rest. 



Walter H. Stetbns. 
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1. There's a cit - y o'er the riv - er that a-waits my longing eyes,There's a cit- y bright with 

2. In this bright and shining cit- y, on that fair ce- les-tial shore,Neither sin nor death can 

3. In that cit - y o'er the riv - er there are glo- ries all un-told,0 such scenes of wondrous 
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snnshine where the ser- aph songs a - rise, 'Tis as beauteous as a pal - ace and its 
en - ter thro' the close- ly guard-ed door, In this pure, e - ter - nal cit - y I shall 
beau-ty will my Lord to me un - fold ! O'er the crys- tal shin-ing riv - er, by the 
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streets are pav'd with gold, Yes, its walls are pearl and jas-per, and its glo- ries all un-told. 
soon with lov'd ones be, I shall live and reign with Jesus throughoutall e-ter-ni-ty. 
heav'n-ly breeze caressed, Wo will talk and sing of Je - sus, in that home of joy and rest ! 




Chorus. Allegro. 
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rest, my heart and my soul are there ! 
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Who Will Work To-day? 



A. W. 



4u(A White. 
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I. d 

1. Golden hoars are swiftly passing; who will work for Christ to-day, All your time and talents 
^. See the harvest white for reaping I while the world is full of greed, Bare to live by faith, and 

3. Will you lay up- on His al - tar all your time and earthly store, There with loyal heart snr- 

4. God has said Uiat those who serve Himshould be fed from His own hand, That no want should o-ver- 




bringing, at His feet your off-*ring lay ? Will-ing hearts and hands are wanted for the 

trust Him to sup- ply your dai - ly need! Long for you He has been calling, but you've 

ren-der all to Him for ev - er-more? You can nev - er be a worker, uu - til 

take them in a waste and dee- ert land, Why then hold to earth-ly treasures? all will 








whitened harvest fields; Haste,0 haste! will you not answer? **A11 to Him I glad-ly yield!" 
lin-gcrcd at your trade. And the souls of men have perish 'd, while no ef - fort you have made, 
all to Him you bring, Standing on His word and promise, trusting Him for ev -*ry- thing, 
per - ish in a day, Glad - ly place them in His oof-fers, to the bar- vest haste a - way. 
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O the time of glad re-ioic-ing,when the reap-ers gath-er in, Bringing all the sheaves they've 
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gathered from the bar -ren fields of sin! In the bar- vest home of prom-ise, when the 
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Alma White. 



Who Will Work To-day?— Concluded. 
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reapers gath- er in, We will shout His praise for-ev-er, with the sonls we help'd to win. 
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A.W. 



Tell the Sweet Story. 



Alma Whttb. 




1. Tell the sweet sto-ry of Je- sua a - gain, How He hath suffered to save us from sin ; 

2. Tell the sweet sto-ry of Je-sus a - gain, Dear onesareper-ish-ing whom we should win 

3. TellhowHetriumph'do'erdeathandthegrave;Tellof His pow-er from all sin to save; 

4. Tell of the cit - y He went to pre-pare; Tell how His rich-es in glo- ry we'll share f 




Tell the sweet stb- ry that all may be-lieve Je - sus our Sav-ior sal - va- tion will give. 
TeU them of Je- sus who died on the tree, Bringing sal-va-tion so full and so free. 
Tell how in glo- ry He now in-ter-cedes; Tell .how for sinners He ev - er-more pleads*. 
Tell how the burdens we soon shall lay down; Tell of a mansion, a robe, and a crown. 
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Tell it a - gain, tell it a - gain, Tell the sweet sto- ry of Je - sus a -gain; 
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Far from the fold lost ones have roam'd; Tell the sweet sto-ry of Je - sus a - gain. 
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Golden Rays of Sunshine. 
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The cru - cl temp - est raged with - out, the bil - lows clashed and foamed; The 
The Lord re - buked the an - gry waves and calmed the troub- led sea, The 
Oh, may this stream of heaven- ly light reach all who are dis-tressed And 
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threatening waves around me surg'd when on the sea I roamed; I cried to God in 
sun shone thro' the rift- ed clouds and shed its rays on me; I'm sing- ing, shout-ing 
ev - 'ry wayward, wand'ring child in Him find peace and rest. Then when the bil- lows 
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a list'ning ear And *midst the tempest's fiercest roar He 

on me doth shine. And Je - sus. Son of Righteousness, for 

•ests rage with-out. With- in the breast there is a calm un - 
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bade me not to fear, 
ev - er-more is mine, 
mixed with fear or doubt. 
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Golden Rays of Sunshine. — Concluded. 




shin - ing bright, Hap- py days are oom-ing, filled -with joy and light. 
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Walking in the Steps of Jesus. 
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1. My lips shall ev - er sing 

2. The blood has canceled all 

3. All gloom and fear are left 



His praise, Walk-ing in the steps of 

my sin, Walk-ing in the steps of 

be - hind, Walk-ing in the steps of 

4. The way may lead o'er mount- ain height, Walk-ing in the steps of 

5. I'll trust His strong and might -y arm, Walk-ing in the stei)s of 

6. With Him I have com-mun - ion sweet, Walk-ing in the steps of 
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Sweet peace and 
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While here no 
And now to 



Him through all my days, 
- er a - bides with - in, 
pleas- ure here I find, 
gar - den through the night, 
foe can e'er a - larm, 
all His love re - peat, 
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1. Je-ru-sa - lem, Je - ru - sa - lem, my heart doth long for 

2. The Lord hath chos - en Is - ra - el, with-in thy gates to 

3. In Bab - y . - Ion thou couldst hot sing a song for sin - ful 

4. Ye sons of ' Ja - cob, praise the Lord! and shout, ye saints, for 
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some day mine eyes shall see; When from the 

H is won - drous prais-es tell ; The ground shall 

for old Je-ru-sa - lem; O let thy 

and all her foes des - troy:.... The time to 




dust thy stones shall rise 
then yield rich sup - plies, 
lam - en - ta - tions cease, 
fa - Yor her has come 



then all thy praise shall sing, 
and grapes of Esh - col grow, 
and tune thy harps and sing 
and thou must yal- iant be; 
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mot - est bounds to thee their treasures bring. . 
like the rose and riv - ers o - ver - flow. I 
Pal - es - tine, ho - san - nas to your King, f 
ru - sa - 1cm, our God will pros-per thee. ^ 
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Sanctified by Power Divine. 
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1. Praise the Lord, O Chris-tian sol - diers, In His love you now a - bide; 

2. Nev - er doubt the pow^r of Je - sus, He can save "what- e'er be - tide; 

3. I have yield - ed self to Je - sus, And in Him I now con -fide, 
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But for you there's some-thing bet - ter, He would have you sane - ti - fied. 
For His blood to - day is flow - ing, And thro* faith we're sano - ti - fied. 
All, yes all is on the al - tar, — Praise the Lord, I'm sane - ti - fied. 
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Sano- ti - fied by pow - er di - vine, Sano - ti - 

Sane - ti - fied by pow'r dl - vine, by pow - er di - vine, 
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fied since Christ is mine; Trust - ing dai - - ly 

Sane • ti- fied since Christ is mine, since Christ is mine; Trust- ing dai - ly 
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in His grace, Some sweet day I'll see 

in His grrace, 



His face. 
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A. p. I. 



The Pearly-White City. 



Moderato, 



Arthur F. Ingleii. 




1. There's a ho - ly and beau- ti - f ul cit - y, 

2. No sin is al - low'd in that cit - y, 

3. No heartaches are known in that cit - y, 

4. My loved ones are gath - er - ing yon - der, 



Whose builder and ml - er is Grod; 
And noth-ing de - fil- ing nor mean; 
No tears ev - er mois-ten the eye; 
My friends are fast pass- ing a- way; 
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John saw it de-scend-ing from heav - en, When Patmos in ex - ile, he 
No pain and no sickness can en - ter, No crape in that cit - y is 
There's no dis-ap-point-ment in heav - en, No en - vy and strife in the 
And soon I may join their bright number, And dwell in en - ter - ni - ty's 
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Its high,mas-sive wall is of jas - per, The cit - y it - self is pure gold, 

Earth's sorrows and cares are for -got - ten. No temp- ter is there to an - noy; 

The saints are all sanc-ti - fied,whol - ly, They live in sweet har-mo- ny there; 

They're safe now in glo-ry with Je - sus, Their tri-als and bat- ties are i)ast; 
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And when mj frail tent here is fold - ed, Mine eyes shall its glo - 17 be - hold. 

No part-ing words ev - er are spo - ken, There's nothing to hurt and de - stroy. 

My heart now is set on that cit - y. And some day its blessings I'll share. 

They o - ver-came sin and the temp - ter, They've reach'dthatfaircit-y at last. 
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The Pearly-White City.— Concluded. 
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The Bridegroom Cometh. 



Alma White. 
Moderato, 



Abtuuk K. Whitb. 






f: 



^ 



■'' — ^ 



^ 



i 



is 



l^^ 



I 



i 



tJ 



T 



# 



r 



^ 



^ 



I 



P 



1. The Bride-groom soon is com - ing, the spring-time now is here, The 

2. O tell me not of cross - es, or bur- dens hard to bear, My 

3. Thro* lat - tice work He's look - ing up - on His faith - ful bride, To 

4. The mount-ain peaks are glow- ing with heav-en's gold- en light; The 





^ 



ir 



=^=\ 



± 



birds their songs are 

mouth is filled with 

her His se - crets 

bri - dal train is 



i 



* 



r 



smg 
prais 
tell 
com 



- es; 
• ing 
 ing 



the 

I've 

in 

on 



tur - tie 

cast on 

whom He 

clouds of 



doves ap - pear; 
Him my care, 
doth con - fide; 

snow - y white, 



^^ 



J 



^^ 



X 



^R^h-j 



My 
Oft 
Be 
O 






^s 



t 



I 



p 




$ 



^ 



i 



■+■ 



V 



heart with 
times when 
hold He 
I will 




love is 

I am 

com - eth 

soon be 



pin - ing 
wea - ry, 
leap - ing 
go - ing. 



to meet Him In the 

He tells me of His 

and skip - ping o'er the 

the time will not be 



j|j^ U i i ^ 



t 



air, 

grace, 

hills, 

long. 



To 

When 
I 
For 



g 



r 



1 



t 



^ 



i 



^ 



m 



Copyright, 1909, by 



Alma White. 



The Bridegroom Cometh. — Concluded. 







JX- 



« 



m 



"N-- 



1 



be with Him I'm long • 

days are dark and drear • 

bear Him , geut - ly call - 

me tbe Brlde-i*room's call * 



Sng 
ing 



in 

I 

Ills 

to 



tbat bright land so 

see His smil - ing 

love my spir - it 

meet the beav'n- ly 



fair. 

f.ice. 
tlirills 
throng. 





^^Pf 




Slower 




I 






F^^F 



-\— <!> 



-^ h 



-3—ir 



Rise up, rise up, my fair one, 



■P-^ 

And do not long de - lay; 



Rise 



i 



I 



i^f' h 



*=t 



t=^ 



t"7 






m 



m 



^ 



m 



1 1 



:5W 



i=ii 



? 



KJ" 



■^ 



i 



* 



4- 



■^ 



T 



i 



± 



A=P 



-N ^ 



-^-fr 



^ 



T 



*=c 



i 



up, rise up, my fair one, 



m 



And come, O come a - way 



• • . • 



T 



^ 



T 



"th— =* 



i 




f 



i t \> * ' . g: 



I 



^/r 



* 



^t=«i^ 



eE 



l^= 



— h 1 1- 

'•-,«' — I — ^ 



^ 



;-i 



h r^ I 






53 



A.W. 

Smoothly, 



The 5ky is Clear Above. 



Alma Whitb. 




1. The 

2. Mjr 

3. I 

4. I 



sky is 
hearfe is 
heard the 
know a 



clear a - hove me, my 
light as spring - time, the 



path is shin - ing bright^ 
sky is clear a - liove. 



old, old sto - ry, how Je - sns saves from Bin« 
baud of an - gels to earth will wing their flight. 







While trnst - ing 

Mv days are 

When all I 

1*9 tnke me 




^ n . ^ 



m my Sav. - ior, He givea me won - drons light; 

fall of sua - shine, I'm rest - ing in His love; 

yield • ed to Him the light came stream- ing in. 

to that cit - y where Ja - sns is^ the light; 



t 



m 



± 



m 



? 



t 



t 



^ 



^ 







i-M 



1^ 




No more the mists and shad • ows are hailg - ing o'er my 

All na - tare sings His prais - es since in my heart He 

I knew not how to love Him, my heart • was dark and 

He prom-ised to be with me uu - til this Mfe is 



jic p 

rrW 



i 



t 



I VIA AAiO 



X 



V- 



way, 
lives, 
cold, 
o'er, 



t^s$ 



t 




^, crest. _^ 



■■i 



t 



=S: 



m 



f 



:*^ 



^ 



■K 



^*=i 



^ 





m 



Where beu - lah's sun is shin - ing the Shad - ows flee a - way. 

And pcjice that pass - eth know - ledge to me He ev - er gives. 

II n - til I heard the sto - ry the proph - ets long fore - told. 

Anl then be - yond the por - tals IMl dwell for ev - or - more. 

tL^.^ M ±-^^-s • :(^ 



■•-r 



t 



t 



t 



t^^^X 




n /'Cftoiuts. 






*=iz: 



dim. 






t-t- 



-N-? 



> *TV H- 



 *«^^ 



A 1- 



H 1 1 ^— I 

# # #-[ 




The an - tiel bands are com- in;:, I hoar them far a - way^ To take me to that 

(g m M m ^ m m m m 'P' ^^ m ^ m N 



». .«. ^. ^. 







Copyright, IWr, by 



Alma White. 



i 



* 



The Sky is Clear Above. — Concluded. 



t 



m 



-wr-r 



:4=4: 



^—^ir^ 



^ 



:t 



cit - y, where all is per - feet day ; The sky is clear a - bove me — I 



i 1 1 1 1 1 » • • 






a cres. 1 t\ f P ^m 



m 



hear their harps of gold, I soon shall join their number and see the gates un - fold. 






'I'-'l I ' I b I I' M ' 1/ 



£t^ 



t 



=^ 



t 



t 



H 



54 



Hear the Shepherd Calling. 



J. D. B. 

f\ 1 




, 














.,,1 


James D. Barnitz. 

• 1 1 


\J 4 










i 






^\>i J 


—t~ 


J J 






1 J 


>* 


J J J 


5 • 


>*: 


1 




c i s 


4. 4 ? 44 


IfcB- 4- # 


m 


1^ # 




1 


i J 1 




m m m m • 


1. Hear 

2. 'Tis 

3. Peace 

4. God's 


the 
the 
and 
Son 

f 


ft 

Shep-herd 

bless - ed 

joy in 

came to 

"f" f" 


cal 

Sa^ 

hea 

sav< 


1 - ing, 
r - ior, 
\r - en 
) us. 


Call- 
Shep- 
With 
Per - 


-i- 

ing 
herd 
an - 
feet 


all 

as 
gels 
love 


His 
of 
to 
di - 


own; He is ev - er 
old. Bids you come and 
share, Lov'd ones find no 
vine; He is ev - er 


C»:):, 4 f 


P- 


U L 


1 /r? 


1 1 ^ * 




f — r — • — ^ 


P F 


" p** 


L ' : * 


^ \» 


^^ 7/1 I 




i*^ 


i^ 1 


!• 


m 





i 1 


#v 




^^ P 4- 1 


1 


I 1 




C? f^ 


II 




1 1 
















1 


1 


1 







/r^ 



Chorus. 



E 



^j J I ~ I 



$■■ 



-<$t- 



II 



-«s- 



2?- 



■* — 5: 



anx - ions That His sheep come home, 

wor - ship; In His love un - 

part - ing And no bur - dens 

bless - ed, And . I know He's mine. 



le home, x 

is" there f^^^^ ^^^ ^°^® *°^ *"^®* Him? Give your 



M 



-a- 



X 



I 



^ 



t=t 



:-Ft^-£ 



V- 



^^- 



f 



i^ 



■^ 



Vi/ 




^ 



1 [ 



t 



71^. 



I 



Ega 



I^ 



^-^ 



-tSJ-i 



-i—r-H-% 



-&- 



-z?)- 



"25^ 



■Z^hr 



":^ 



heart so true? He 



IS 



ev - er seek - ing. And will love you too. 



i 



-*- 



- t ^t ^ 

f r — I 

\ I ± 



£EiE£ 



■^^P^ 



I 



—I r , 17^ 



I 



Copyright, 1907, by J. D. Barnitz. International Copyright Secured. Used by per. 



i 



55 



The Pate of the Sea. 



A.W. 



^444- 



Very Slowly 



Alma Whrb. 



^-jU^iU 






4- 



i 



-/»- 



i 



1. Oh, cm - el, rest 

2. Shall not the God 

3. The earth shall then 



less, surg - ing sea, 
of earth be jnst 
be purged by fire, 



hast thou no peace or rest? 
and shouldst thou long - er wait 
con - sum - ing all its dross,- 



S 



^ 



t 



fc^ 



^ 



-I- 



-^L^ 



:& 




la: 



V 



•)=-- 



f 



I 



? 



H-J- 



t 



:g=i 



^ 




g 



Why dost Thou long - er from us hold 
To meet the sen-tenoe God has passed, 
A home for all who have ob - tained 



f 



IS 



s 



I 



the se - crets of Thy breast? 
and know thy aw - ful fate? 
sal - va - tion through the Cross. 



/SL 



t 



i 



^ 



JlS-^ 



T 



r 



T 



s 






p^. 



Down in Thy 
Oh sea, thou 
No more on 



cav - ems deep and dark are those whom Thou dost keep 
must yield up thy dead, when God shall speak once more, 
earth shall sin a - bound, and there shall be no sea. 



m 



^ 



t 



r=r 



^ 



-^ 



;:t 



f 



^ 



t^ 



\ 



~^ 1- 



A \ 



3 



W 



In si - lence, in 
And from thy cav 
The new Je - m 



f 



J 



r 



r 



m 



thy long em - brace, o'er whom our hearts most weep, 

erns deep and dark, re - veal thy ghast - ly store, 

sa - lem shall come the bride of Christ to be, 

J2:« — 4^_! — •_ 



* 



t 



* 



t 



^ 



n 



± 



■^ 



t 



3 



m 



Chorus. 




O^er whom our 
Re - veal thy 
The bride of 



f 



3tT 



hearts must weep. ] 

ghast - ly store. > The king - dom of our God shall come and 

Christ to be. J 



I 



t^ 



^ 



Copyright, 1909. by 



tlma White. 



p 



i t : 



The Pate of the Sea.— Concluded. 
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all the earth shall fill, The Rose of Sha - ron then shall bloom on 
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on's ho - ly hill; When earth no more shall bear the curse, and all is 
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per- feet peace, When Je - sus reigns as Lord and King thy ty - - ran-ny shall cease. 
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Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. 
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Foot-Prints of Jesus. 
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1. Sweet- ly, Lordjhave we heard Thee calling, **Come,fol-low me!'^ And we see where Thy 

2. Tho^ they lead o'er the cold, dark mountainSjSeeking His sheep; Or a - long by Si- 

3. If they lead thro' the tem-ple ho - ly. Preaching the Word; Or in homes of the 

4. By and by, thro' the shin-ing por- tals, Turn- ing our feet; We shall walk with the 
6. Then at last when on high He sees us, Our jour-ney done; We shall rest where the 
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Chorus. 




R S-^Ye will fol - low the 
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foot-prints falling, Lead us to Thee, 
loam 'sfount-ains Helping the weak, 
poor and low-ly, Serv-ingthe Lord, 
glad immortals, Hea v ' n *s golden streets, 
steps of Je- sus End at His throne. 



Foot-prints of Jesus, that make the pathway glow^ 
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steps of Je-sus, Where'er they go. 
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the Lost Sheep. 
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1. Lost souls up - on the des-ert waste, Gone a - stray, gone a- stray; On to the 

2. The day is spent, the night is on, Don't de - lay, don't de - lay; Fe-ro-iious 
8. The Shepherd's voice they wait to hear, Call them long, call them long; In lov- ing 

4. Ho, ev - 'ry one that thirsteth, come, Heed the call, heed the call; Now to the 

5. There's room for all at Je-sus' feet, Hum-bly bow, hum-bly bow; He 'sal-ways 
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res - cue, oh, make haste. Save to - day, 
wolves are howling round, Haste a - way, 
words and notes of cheer. Wake the song, 
liv - ing wa-ters run, One and all, 
at the mer-cy - seat. Take Him now, 

* 1. Save to 
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save to - day; 
haste a - way; 
wake the song; 

one and all; 
take Him now; 
day, save to 



day; 



See from the 
The shadows 
Till ev-'ry 
Let earth-ly 
No hire - ling 
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bar To point th< 
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fold they've gone a-far. With not a friend or guiding star To point them back to God and 
dark are gathering fast. And night's chill breath fore'er will last,While helpless souls are wrapt in 
sheep is gathered in From desert waste and fields of sin; Till just one shepherd each shall 
fortunes homes and lands, Now quickly fall from off thine hands, For ju^ t one drink enough shall 
shepherd ours shall be. To leave the sheep a-lone and flee; He'll lead you out and lead you 
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home. Oh, can we long- er let them roam ? 
gloom, And endless woe shall be their doom, 
own. Till just on3 fold shall be their home, 
be To com-pen-satj for all to thee, 
in, By wa ters still and pastures green. 



Then haste away and bring them in, From desert 
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waste and fields of sin, Till just one Shepherd each shall own,Till just one fold shall be their home. 




* Repeat each verse. 



Oopyrigrhi, 1909, by The Pentecostal Union. 



rfirtp 



58 



The Backslider's Cry. 



L. S. Lawrence. 




Slofjo. 



Arthur K. White. 
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1. I used to know my Sav - ior and lov'd His gen- tie voice, He fil I'd my soul with 
*2. But one sad day the temp-ter in an -gel garments dressed, Came knocking at my 

3. My ,for-mer life he pictured, the pleasures it oon-tain'd And said if I would 

4. I yield-ed to his pleadings; the Spir - it took His flight And now my heart is 

5. Can I re-turn to Je - sus and know a- gain His care ? Will He for-give my 




laugh -ter and made my heart re - joice; He car-ried all my bur -dens, when wea-ry 
heart's door, for entrance made re - quest; He said the way was rug- ged on which the 
try it, the same I'd find a - gain; ^^Do not for-sake the Sav- ior, but just the 
heav - y, my soul as dark as night; The old life is so difit -'rent, its for - mer 
wand-'rings? may I His blessings share? Oh, bless-ed Sav- ior take me, for-give me 
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gave me 
saints had 
nar - row 
pleas- ures 
now I 
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rest, His guid - ing hand was on me. His way 

trod. An - oth - er and a smooth-er would sure  

way. He'll peace and corn-fort give you," the temp 

pain. The peace that Je - sus gave me, I do 

pray, I'll love and ev - er serve Thee and nev - 
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1 knew was best. 

• ly please our God. 

■ter then did say. 

not find a - gain. 

er from Thee stray. 
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Oh, could 
5th V, The blood 



I hear 
of Je 
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the Sav - ior, 
sus cleans - es, 



Speak - ing to 
Cleans - es my 



me 
soul 



once 
once 



more, 
more. 
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I'd love and ful - ly serve Him, As in the days of 

And I will love and serve Him, As in the days of 
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yore, 
yore. 
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In Jesus I am Resting. 



Alma Whitb. 



Ray White. 
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1. The strains of sweet- est mu - sic are fall - ing on my ear, To me their 

2! His peace my heart has set - tied, the work is now com- plete, And I can 

3. The blood is flow -ing o'er me, my heart is free from sin, His praise I'm 

4] O child, there is de - liv -'ranee for ev - 'ry troub-led soul, Then close -ly 
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mes-sage bring 
▼ie with an • 

ey - er sing 
oling to Je • 



ing, I know the Sav-ior's 
gels, their sweet - est notes re • 
ing since I've found rest in 
BUS when storm - y bil - lows 
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near; My heart in Him is 

peat. The world to me is 

Him; His Yoice is clear and 

roll; He'll walk up - on the 
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rest - ing, the sea at last is calm. No more the surg - ing bil - lows can 

emp - ty, its pleas-ures all are dross. The light isstream-ing on me from 

ten - der He gen - tly speaks to me And tells me when there's dan - ger that 

wa_ - ters and hold thee by the hand. And in thy dark- est mo - ments the 
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e'er my soul a - larm. ^ 
Cal-v'ry's sa - cred Cross. I j 
He a - lone can see. j 
wind and waves command. ^ 
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Je - sus I am rest - ing, I'm rest - ing in His 
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love; And o'er me now 
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is brood - ing, 
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Sing His Praise. 
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1. For-ward move, ye sol - diers of the 

2. Shout a - loud, ye peo - pie, and His 

3. Be a val - iant sol - dier rout- ing 

4. He is watch- ing o^er us with His 

5. When the bat- tie's o - ver and the 


liv - ing 
name a - 
ev - 'ry 
lov - ing 
con- flict*s 


God, 

dore, 

sin, 

eye, 
won. 


Sing 
Sing 
Sing 
Sing 
Sing 
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His praise. 
His praise, 
His praise. 
His praise. 
His praise. 

Sing His praise, 
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His prais< 
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sing 
sing 
sing 
sing 
sing 


His praise; 
His praise; 
His praise; 
His praise; 
His praise; 
sing 


Lift the blood-stained banner where the saints have 
He shall gain the con-quest, reign for ev - er - 
Christ, the great Je - ho - vah, will be sure to 
All the faith - ful ones He will their needs sup - 
Sor - row will be end - ed and our joy be - 


trod, 
more, 
win, 

■ply. 
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Chorus. 
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Sing His praise, sing His praise. Sing His praise, sing His 

Sing His praise, sing His praise. Sing His praise, 
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Sing His praise. 



praise, Let the glo - ry in your soul sing His praise; 

sing His praise. sing His praise ; 
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Sing His praise. 
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sing His praise. While the end - less a - ges roll, sing His praise. 

sing His praise, [sing His praise. 
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Mart S. B. Dana. 



Vm a Pilgrim* 



J. Lincoln Hall. 
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1. I'm a pil - grini) and I'm a stran - ger; I can tar - rj, I can 

2. Of that cit - y, to which I jour - ney; 'My Re- deem -er, my Re - 

3. There the sun - beams are ev - er shin - ing, O my long - ing hea^rt, my 
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tar - ry bnt a night! Do not de - tain me, for I am go - ing 

deem-er, is the light; There is no sor - row, nor an - y sigh - ing, 

long - ing heart is there; Here in this coun - try, so dark and drear - y, 
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Chorus. 

I'm a pil - grim, 



and I'm a 

~N — s— ^ 
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To where the fountains are ev - er flow-ing; 
Nor an - y tears there, nor an - y dy 
I long have wandered for- lorn and wea - ry 



v-ing;) 

- ing. V T'" ' 

k-ry: J 



a pilgrrim, I'm a pilg^rim, and a 




stran - ger; 



I can tar-ry, I can tar- ry bnt a night; 
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pil - grim, and I'm a stran-ger; 
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I can tar-17, I can tar-ry but a night! 
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pilgrimj'm a pilgrim.and a stranger.and a stranger, tar - ry, 






tar-ry 
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tarry but a night 
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Jesus Stood on the Shore. 
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John 21: 4. 
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H. L. GiLHOOB. 
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1. Je - sus stood on the shore, when the morn - ing came, Ap- pear - ing to His 

2. Je - sus stood by the way, when the beg - gar blind, For mer - cy cried thro* 

3. Je - sus stood by the grave of the friend lie lov'd, And show' d His res -ur - 

4. Je - sus stand - eth to- day at the mer - cy seat, Our Ad - vo - cate with 








friends once more. The be - lov - ed dis - ci - pie knew the Lord, Who 
na - ture's night, As he cast down his gar-ments at liis feet, By 
rec - tion pow'r; Quick - ly gave the com-mand * 'Come forth, come forth" Un - 

God a - DOve; Shows His nail- pierc - ed hands, and plead - ing stands, Un - 
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Chorus. 



sr 



-<5^ 



:)t=)c 



1 — r 



lov'd Him as in days of yore, 

faith he there re - ceived his sight, 

loo^e, and let him go this hour, 

chaug-iiig in His won - drouslove. 
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Je - SOS stands on the shore to - 
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day, Help - ing strug i- gling souls by 

to - day, 



the 



way, On 

by the way. 
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land, or wave, Je - sus waits to save. He nev - er turns a soul 
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All Hall the King of Qlory! 



Alua White. 
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1. From yon-der pearl - y por - tals The King of glo - ly came, To give His life a 

2. In Jo-seph' s tomb they laid Him, But death could not Him bold, The bars were burst a - 

3. Tlie sunbeams bring His tok-ens Of love, to ev-'ry heart; The HI - ies of the 
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ran- som, In ag - o - ny and shame; His own would not re-ceiveHim, 'Tis 
sun - der, And we our Lord be - hold; The res - ur - rec - tion glo - ry Shines 
val - lev His bless -ings do im - part; The flow' rs are ev - er bloom-ing, In 






i 



r--='f 



-6?-f- 



I 



t 



T 



t 



t 



.^. 



.0 



* 



m 



1=i 



-4- 



H h 



H H 



T 



m 



1^="^ 



:n=1: 



=c=^ 



gj ~~ ii- 



-«ii- 



^ — 1_^^ — gi- 

r -#■ • -#- 



-#-• J ^f Y -^-- -•- I -^- -p- -si c -•- • -•- -•- -m- -zp 

writ - ten in the Word, On Calv'ry's cm - el mount-ain, They cru - ci- fied their Lord 
o'er the path to - day Of those who love and trust Him, And e'er His Word o- bey. 
gar - dens here be - low, To point us to the Sav- iour, From whom all blessings flow. 
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All hail the King of glo - ry, Our voio - es we will raise; All hail the King of 
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glo - r3% join with us in praise; All hail the King of glo - ry, A Vic- tor o'er the 

All hail, all hail 
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Oopyrishfc, 1911, bj 



Alma White. 



All Hail the Kfn^ of Qlory I— Concluded. 
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grave, WeTl join the heav'nly an - them And palms of vic-tVy wave. 

cru- el s^rave, palmsof vict'r}* wave. 
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Golden Sunbeams. 
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1. Gold -en 

2. Gold -en 

3. Gold -en 
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sun-beams, gold - en 
sun-beams, gold - en 
sun-beams, gold - en 
sun-beams, gold - en 
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4. Gold -en 

5. Cal - va - ry, sa - cred mount ain. To tliy light 

6. In mil - len - nial light and glo - ry Christ shall sit 
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sun-beamf , Fall - ing on my path to 

sun -beam. Fill my heart with joy and 

sun -beam s, Stre«miD/2; o'er the dis-tant 

sun-beams, W jn *ious light so bright and 

all men must 
on Da- vid's 



- <lay; 

song; 

hill 

clear, 

come; 

throne; 
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How my heart with love is light - ed As I walk the shin- ing 

Mark the path 'tween truth and er - ror. Make me loathe and shun the 

From the cross where Je - sus suf - fered, All my soul and spir - it 

Shine thro' all the dark- ened plac - es, Leav-ing naught to dread or 

*Neath the cross the sons of Ja - cob Shall find peace and rest at 

O'er the world shall wield His seep- ter And all men His name shall 
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Gold -en sun- beams, gold - en sun-beams, O'er the dark- ened a- ges fall, 
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Streaming forth from Calv'ry'smount-ain, Bring-ing light and joy to 
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The Christian War Song. 



Welah Air. 
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- f Chris - tiftn, rouse thee! War is rag - ing, God with sin is hat - tie 
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(Hark! 

\See 



ye still 
we oome, 
a world 
I hear 
the foe 



lie fond - ly dream - ing, Wrapt in ease and world - ly 

and from Thee nev - er, Self nor earth onr hearts shall 

of reb - els • dy - ing, Heav^n,and hell, and God de - 

the war - riors shout - ing, Now the hosts of hell, we^re 

be - fore us fall - ing, Sin - ners on the Say - lor 
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wag -ing, Et - 'ry ran - som'd pow'r en - gag- ing. Break the temp-ter's spell, Y 

Bohem-ing, While the mnl - ti - tudes are stream-ing Down-wards in - to hell? J 

sev - er, Thine en - tire - ly. Thine for - er - er, We will fight and die. 1 

fy - ing, Ev - 'ry- where we'll still be cry - ing, "Will ye -per - ish, why?" j 

rout -ing, Cour-age! on  ward! nev - er doubt -ing, We shall win the day. \ 

call - ing. Throwing off the bond -age gall - ing. Join our glad ar - ray. / 




Thro* the world reHBoomd-ing, Let the gos - pel sonnd-ing, Snm-mon all at Je - bus* 
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call, His glo - rious cross snr-ronnd-ing. Sons of God, earth's trifles leaving, Be not 
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faith-less, but be-liev-ing, To your cenqa'ring Captain cleaving, Forward to the fight. 





1/ ' I I 






V— 




66 



An Abundant Entrance In. 



B. A. P. 

Jajlfully. 



2 Peter 1 : 11. 



Rev. E. A. Fergerson. 




1. Aft - er all of life is o - ver, And the cur-tain's lift -ed hi^h, There's a 

2. In that land of * * heav* nly sunlight * * Lov'd ones for our com - ing wait, * ' Where the 

3. There they need no sun to light them, For the Tjamb is on the throne; In the 

4. To the founts of liv - ing wa - ter He wiU lead us in that day, There will 




land of Life E - ter - nal That will greet the Christian's eye, Who in Je-sus' blood haw 
tree of life is blooming," Just with-in the pearl - y gate; They will shout to see us 
midst He stands to wel-come All His faith- ful cnildren home. Who have gone thro' trib-u- 
be no pain nor sor - row. He will wipe all tears a - way; We will soon go home to 




trusted, And been cleans'd from inbred sin, Will go sweeping thro' the portals With an *'a - 
com-ing,Heav'nlyanthemstheyvrillsing, As we sweep be- yond the portals With an *'a - 
la - tion From this world of death and sin, Will go sweeping thro' the portals With an '*a - 
glo - ry,For our souls are on the wing; We' 11 go sweeping thro' the portals With an '* a - 




^^ ^Pf^ P 



• • ^ ^ 



bun-dant en- trance in." With an 



r_ i. '^'-^ y__, ,_t . 



a - bun-dant en- trance in, With an 
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bun-dant entrance in; We'll go sweeping thro' the portals Withan a-bun-dant entrance in. 
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Have Faith in Qod. 



M« A* S* 

Con express, ^ 



Ma t Agnew Stephens. 
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1. Do yon ev - er feel down-heart - ed or dis - oonr - aged? 

2. Dark - est night will al - ways oome be - fore the dawn - ing, 

3. Grod is might - y, He is a - ble to de - liv - er. 



Do yon 

Sil - ver 
Faith can 
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ev - er think your work is 
lin - ings shine on God'sside 
vie - tor be in ev - 'ry 
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vain? Do the bur -dens thrust up 
cloud ; All your jour - ney He has 
hour; Fear and care, and sin and 
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on you make you tremble, 
promised to be with you, 
sor - row be de - feat - ed 
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And you fear that you shall ne'er the vie- fry gain? 
Naught has come to you but what His love al - lowed. 
By our faith in God's al-might-y, conquering pow'r. 
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Have faith in God, the sun will shine, Tho' dark the 

Have faith ia God, the sun will shine, 
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clouds maybe to - day; His heart hath planned yourpathand 

Tho' dark the clouds may be to- day ; His heart hath planned 
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Have Faith in Ood. — Concluded. 
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mine, Have faith in God, have faith al - way. 

your path and mine, Have faith in God, have faith al-way* 
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We'll Work till Jesus Comes. 



Elizabeth Mills. 



WiLUAM Miller. 
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1. O land of rest, for thee 

2. To Je - sus Christ I fled 

3. I sought at once my Sav - 
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I sigh! When will the mo-ment come 
for rest; He hade me cease to roam, 
ior's side, No more my steps shall roam, 
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When I shall lay my 
And lean for sno - cor 
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by, And dwell in peace at home? 
breast Till He con-dncts me home, 
tide And reach my heav'n-ly home. 
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We'll work 
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comes, We'll work ' till 

We'll work 
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Je - sus comes. 
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We'll work till 

We'll work 
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Je - sus comes. And we'll be gath - ered home! 
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Soon ril See the City. 



Chas. W. Bridwell. 



Mrs. Lillian 0. Bridwblu 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



There^s a beau - ti 
The cit - y 
The cife - y 
O give me 

O how we 



ful cit - y far up in the sky, It's out in the 

that A - bra -ham saw on the plains, Which made him lose 

in which they have al - ways found rest, With nev - er a 

that cit - y when life's work is o'er, Where I may have 

will shout on tlie heav - en - ly strand, While greet-ing the 




realm of the sweet by and by; The walls are 



eight of ma - ter - i - al things; John saw it 

sor - row, they're hap - py and blest; The one that 

God and His love ev - er - more; Up there He 

host who be - fore Him shall stand ! Oh that will 
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streets are pure gold, The peo - pie who dwell there can nev - er grow old. 

down from a - bove, With- glo - ri - fied saints who were per - feet in love, 

gone to pre - jxare. With an - gels a - wait - ing to wel - come us there, 

tears from all eyes. And glad songs of prais - es for - ev - er will rise, 

you and for me, We'll meet the dear Sav - ior and like Him shall be. 
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Soon I'll see the cit - y, it's beau - ties there be - hold, 

Soon,soon,soon I'll see the cit - y. it's beau-ty there, it's beauty there be-hold, 
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Soon I'll see the cit 

Soon, soon, soon I'll see the cit 
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and walk the streets of gold, 
and walk the streets of gold, 
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Soon I'll See the City.— Concluded. 
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Soon, soon, soon 1*11 
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Soon I'll see the 
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and meet my Lord and King. 
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W. L. T. 
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Eternity. 
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Will L. Thompson. 



5i 



^ 




1. Where spend e - ter - ni - ty When earth is gone? Where will my. 

2. Choose now thy fu - tare home, Choose, wea - ry soul. Where thro* e - 

3. Leaves have their time to fall, All na - ture dies, But we ha^'-^ 
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ges may roll. 
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Earth's plea - snres 
Serve faith - ful - 
Joy may be 
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can - not stay, 
ly while here, 
ev - er thine. 
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Soon, soon they pass a - way. Then comes the long, long day, E 
Bring Christ some souls to cheer,Love, God, then nev - er fear E 
Thro' Je - sus Christ di - vine, Heav'n may be thine and mine, E 
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ter -nal- ly. 
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Callins To-day. 



Auu Whitb. 



Alma "Wam. 
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1. Sin - ner,h^ar the thrill- ing cry, Turn, turn, why will ye die? Je - sus 

2. Days are swift- ly pass - ing by, Gold - en hours and mo-ments fly; Come and 

3. On the Cross He died for thee; Mer - cy is thy on - ly plea; 

4. Je - sus pleads with thee to-day; Turn, O turn from sin a - way; 

5. Look, O look, to Him and live. Life to thee He'll free - ly give; 



There's no 
Seek Him 
He will 
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Chorus. 
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waits to wel- come thee, More than broth-er, friend, to be. 
give they life to Him; Pre - cious jew- els thou shalt win. 
earth -ly friend so dear; Call up -on Him while He's near, 
while He may be found, Mer - cy to tli )e will a -bound, 
save thee from all sin. Give thee joy and peace with - in. 
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Gall-ing to-day, 
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day, 

call- ing to - day, 
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call - - ing 

call- ing to-day, 
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call- ing to- day; 
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• Sav - ior is call - ing to - day. Call - - ing to - day, 

Oall-ing to- day, call -ing to-day, 
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call - - ing to - day, .... Sin- ner, the Sav- ior is call -ing to-day. 

call-ing to-day, calMng to-day, 
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There is Power in tlie Blood* 



L.2. J. 




1. Would you be free from your bur - den of sin? There's pow'r in 

2. Would you be free from your pas - sion and pride? There's pow'r in 

3. Would you be whit - er, much whit - er than snow? There's powV in 

4. Would you do serv - ice for Je - sus your King? There's pow'r in 



the blood, 

the blood, 

the blood, 

the blood, 
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pow r 
pow'r 
pow'r 
pow'r 
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the blood; Would you o'er € Til a vic-to-ry 

the blood; Come for a cleans - ing to Cal - va - ry's 

the blood; Sin stains are lost in its life - giv - ing 

the blood; Would you live dai - ly, II is prais - es to 



win? 
tide, 
flow, 
sing? 
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There's won - der - ftil pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r pow'r, 

There is pow'r, 
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Won - der- work - ing pow'r 
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in the blood of the Lamb, There is 

in the blood of the Lamb, 
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pow'r, pow'r,Wonder- work- ing pow'r, In the pre - cious blood of the Lamb. 

There is pow'r, 
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The Clouds Will Clear Away. 



E. E. Hewitt. 
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1. There's a gold - en ray thro* the fall - ing ram, For the sun will 

2. Let a song of joy cheer the dark - en'd hours; 'Mid the bri - ars 

3. We will sweet - ly rest in the ten - der love Of the King who 

4. Far be - yond the blue there's a home of peace; Where the storm - y 
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gain; There's a streak of blue thro' the mist - y gray, 

flow'rs; Let the heart be strong in the Lord to - day, 

we trust His care, and His word o - bey, 

the fade - less glow of that per- feet day 



bove; If 
cease; In 
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For the clouds will clear 

For the clouds will clear 

Soon the clouds will clear 

All the clouds will clear 



a - way. 

a - way 

a - way 

a^- way. 
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And the sun - beams flood the sky; 
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ru Follow Jesus. 



Alma White. 



Mrs. Lillian Bbidwell. 
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1. matchless love, grace di-vine; how can my tongue e'er tell 

2. The fair- est One of all is He, the Bridegroom of my soul, 

3. The rich -es of His grace I've pro v'd in ev - 'ry try-ing hour, 

4. Why should I pine for earth-ly friends when He is all to me? 



The rap-ture 
I'U walk with 
And as I 
How can my 
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now my heart doth know since Je - sus came to dwell 1 The mes-sen-ger of 

Him the nar-row way, and some day reach the goal. I'll trust Him when I ~ 

walk and talk with Him, He keeps me by His pow V. He com - forts me when 

eyes toward clay be turn' d when J e-sus* face I see? Down in the val - ley 
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heav'n-ly peace a - bid-eth now with - in. His hal-low'd pres-ence fills my soul and 
can - not see to guide my steps a - right. And learn to live from day to day by 
all is dark and takes a - way my fear. When lov'd ones have forsak-en me I've 
I may go, or scale the mountain height. While I be - hold the Sav-ior's face the 
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keeps me free from sin. -^ ^ 
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day; And when this life of toil is o'er, I'll dwell with Him for-ev - er more. 
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Conquerors Through the Blood. 
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1. Con-quer-ors and o - ver - com-ers now are we, Thro' thepreciousbloodofChristwe've 

2. In the name of Is-rael's God we' 11 onward press - ver-com-ing sm and all un - 

3. Un - to him that o - ver - com-eth shall be giv'n Here to eat of hid - den man-na 
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vie - to - ry; If the Lord be for us, we can nev-er fail; Nothing 'gainst His 
righteous-ncss; Not to us, but un - to Him the praise shall be l^^or sal - va - tion 
sent from lieav'n; - ver yon- der he the vie -tor's palni shall bear And a robe of 
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might-y pow'r can e'er pre - vail, 
and for blood-bought vie- to - ry. 

white and gold-en crown shall wear. J Conquerors are we, 



quer-ors are we, thro' the 
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tliro' the blood, 
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thro' the blood; God will give .... us vie- to - ry, thro' the 

God will give vie - to - ry, 
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blood, thro' the blood. Thro' the Lamb for sin-ners slain, Yet who lives and 

thro' the blood, thro' the blood, 
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Conquerors Through the Blood. — Concluded. 
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reigns a - gain, More than con-quer-ors are we, More than con-quer-ors are we. 
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Look for Mel 

4s N-rJ- 



C. Austin Miles. 




Af- ter you have greeted those you love the best, Who are standing round the throne — 
When you stand in rap-ture on some star-ry height, Gaz-ing on some glo-rious view — 
When you heartheransomed, with their harpsofgold,Shouting "Glory to His name!" 
When you see that Savior who has broughtyou there, And with joy behold His face — 




\Ai 



W 



.0. 



-0- 






C- 



^=t 



:?=^=:*=?= t 



Chorus. 



f 



t 



i=fe 



1/ b 



^-mf^0. 



t 



-♦— h 




-25^ 



-<S- 



-<$(- 



^6m- 



You may look for me, for I'll be there, I'll be there, I'll be there! 

ril be there, I'll be there, Fll be there! 
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You may look for me, for I'll be there! Glo - ry to His name! 

ril be there! Precious name! 
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The Shepherd's Call. 



Alma White. 
Male Voices. 



Arthur K. Whitb. 
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1. The Shepherd seeks His way- ward sheep .... Out on the 

1. The Shepherd seeks Uis wayward sheep, 

2. The Sav-ior's feet the paths have trod, .... That up the 

2. The Sav-ior's feet the paths have trod, 

3. While looking for His err-ing ones, .... He'll search the 

S. While looking: for His err-ing ones, 
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moun - - tains cold; O'er bar-ren wastes and deserts 

Out on the mountains cold, the mountains cold: O'er bar- ren wastes 

moun - - tains wind; There He has gone with bleeding 

^ That up the mountai ns wind, the mountains wind; ^ There He has gone 

hill - - tops o'er, Nor will He stop ...... for wind or 

He'll search the hill-tops o'er, the hill-tops o'er, Korwill He stop 





wild, 



They've wandered from ..... the fold; .... The ev-'ning 



and des - erts wild, They've wandered from the fold, from the fold; 

heart, .... His err - ing ones to find .... His wayward 

with bleediugr heart, His err-ing ones to find, ones to find. 

rain, Nor heed the tem - - pest's roar Then lis -ten 

for wind or rain, Nor heed the tem-pest's roar, tempest's roar. 
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shades .... are fall-ing fast, The night will soon .... be 

The ev-'ning shadefi are fall - ing fast. The night will soon t)e 

sheep .... He seeks to - day, Then glad-ly to Him 

His wayward sheep ^ He seeks to-day, Thenglad-Iy to Him 

to His gen- tie voice, .... And He your fears .... will 

Then lis- ten to His gen- tie voice, And He your fears will 
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The Shepherd's Call.— Concluded. 
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on, will soon be on, lost ones in the field of sin, He calls thee 

on, will soon be on, O lo8t ones in the field of sin, 

go, then to Him go. In axms of love He'll carry you, .... Safe to the 

go, then to iiim go, In arms of love He'll car-ry jou, 

calm, your fears will ealm,Forev'ry wound . . . that sin has made, . . . He has a 

calm,yoiir fears will calm. For ev-'ry wound that sin has made, 
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ev - - ry 

He calls thee ev - 'ry 

vale be 

Safe to the va'e be 

heal - - ing 



one 

one, ev-'ry one. 

low 

low, vale be- low. 

balm. . . . 



wand' ring ones why will you 

O wand' ring ones. 



He has a heal -ing balm, healing balm. 
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roam, O'er mountains bleak and cold! 
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The Shepherd 



O'er mountains bleak and cold, bleak and cold ! 
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waits .... to welcome thee .... O hasten to ..... . the fold. . - 

The Shepherd waits to welcome thee, ^ O has-ten to the fold, to the fold. 
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The Sinking Ship. 
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1. The storm-y winds are rag - ing Up - on the sea of life, And sonis for help are 

2. The wire-less mes- sage com - ing From o^er the storm-y deep. Tells of the lost and 

3. The ship andoreware sink -ing In - to a brin - y grave, For help they Ve long beeD 

4. The ship of Zi - on's near- ing The lost and sink- ing wreck, The life-boat souls is 
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call - 
dy > 
wait - 
bring - 


ing Where winds and waves are rife; The light'nmgs 'ronndare flash - ing, We 
ing And rons - es men from sleep; **A ves - sel is dis - a - bled," Goes 
ing, But none the ship can save; Her bells have stopped their ring-ing, Her 
• ing From oft her bat-ter'd deck; No hope is there of sav - ing Those 
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hear the thunders roar. We see the breakers dash-ing And tremble more and more, 
forth the stir- ring cry. And 'round the world is ca - bled The m -s-sage from the sky. 
horns have ceased to blow, Whereonce was joy and sing- ing. The wa- ters o- ver - flow, 
who re- fuse to go; The ship and crew are sink- ing Down to e - ter- nal woe. 
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The ship of Zi - on's sail - ing To yon-der heavenly shore, And all on board are 





sing - ing Wlierp b'l - lows fierce- ly roar: In yon- der cit - y wait - ing 
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The Sinking Ship. — Concluded. 




those 'vrho'veeone be-fore, For Zi-on's ship they're looking To tide ns safe-lj o'er. 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers. 



S. B. GenL». 



Arthur S. Sitlutan. 




1. On- ward, Chris-tian sol-diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sos 

2. Like a might- y arm - y Moves the Chnrch of God; Brothers, we are tread - ing 

3. Crowns aad thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of Je - tuii 

4. On- ward, then ye peo - pie! Join our hap- py throng. Blend with ours your vol- ow 
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Go - ing on be - fore; Christ, the roy- al Mas 

Where the saints have trod ; We are not di - vid 

Con - stant will re - main; Gates of hell can nev 

In the tri-umj^ song; Glo - ry, laud and hon 



ter. Leads a-gainst the fe«; 
ed. All one bod - y we, 
er, 'Grainst that Church prevail; 
or Un - to Christ the King; 
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For-ward in - to bat - tie. See, His ban-ners go! 

One in hope and dec-trine. One in char - i - ty. f on-ward Chriatiam aol - AimV 
We have Christ's ewn promise, And that can not fail, f "^ warrt,t.linsttaM sol «ieK! 

This thro' countless a - ges Men and an- gels slag. 
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From the Depths I Cried. 



Alua White. 
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1. Whenmr heart washeav-y - la - den, And my bur- den hard to bear, 

2. Days and nights of wea-ry watch -ing Led me clos - er un - to Him, 

3. When I thought of all my sor - row, And the hap - py days gone by; 

4. His bound- less love and mer - cy, Like the bil- lows of the sea, 

5. When His strength to me was giv - en. And my heart was fill' d with joy, 

6. Child of sor - row, look to Je - sus, He thy bur - dens ^1 will bear; 
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Cm I looked to those a - round me, But no one my grief could share. 
Who on Cal - va - ly had suf - fer'd, To re - deem my soul from sin. 
From the depths I cried to Je - sus, And at last He heard my cry. ( 
When my soul was faint and wea - rjr Broughtsweetcomfort un- to me. 
Ev - 'nr crea - tureseem'dto praise Him, Naught could then my peace de - stroy. 
When thy heart is filled with an - guish, Cast on Him thy ey - 'ry care. 
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From the depths .... the Sav -ior calFd me. From the depths .... 

Prom the depths From the depths 
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to Him I 



cried; From the depths .... the Sav - ior 

to Him I cried; From the depths 
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brought me, Clos - er to His wound-ed 

Clos • er to 
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side. 

His wound-ed side. 
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SI The Prophet's Call. 

' If any msn will oome after me, let him deny himself, take up his cross and follow me." 

Thos. H. Nbmon. • * v/ Pannib B1ED8ALL. 




1. When the old pro-phet-ic man-tie did up - on E- li - sha fall, As he labored in the 

2. He at first would kiss his fa- ther,and his moth-er bid fare-well, But E - li - jah said that 

3. So he slew and boil'd his ox- en on the splinters of his plow,And made for all his 

4. See him now - the swelling Jordan in its onward course is stayed, And behold, the borrowed 

5. He the Shu-na-mite doth raise to life ; and Naaman's leprous spots, At his command, the 

6. You, who would have E-li-sha's pow'r, must take the way he trod ; Sell that thou hast and 




field be-hind the plow, And he felt that to the nations he the truth of God must tell, 

road would lead to death: And when he saw his shrinking would send ma - ny souls to hell, 

poor- er friends a feast; Leayingnaught but bonesand ashes to be tempted back to now, 

axe is made to swim; And the spring of bit- ter wa-terwith a cruse of salt isheaPd, 

Jor- dan wash- es clean; When at his o - pen sei)-ul-chrethefun*ral march is stopped, 

give it to the poor; Leave not your treasures in this world to tempt you back from God, 

m XXX t\f'' ^Ig l L'i VJ L L'r g i ^-^- g'g M 





/ j \ i 3 1 ] i. 



Chorus. 



t$»- 



§ 



-f- g * N ^ y 



i 



He appeared to shrink the cross, as men do now. 
Hesaid,**No, ril f ol - low God till lat-est.breath." 
Ev - 'ry bridge is burned, and God ^-noints him priest. 
And the wid- ow^s pots with oil filled to the brim. 
His bleach-ing bones re - vive the dead a - gain. 
But lay them up on Heav-en's last - ing shore. 
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Pow^rtoheal the lep - er, 



nem up on ueav-en's last - ing 




work-er who in .Te-sns' steps will trea<l, And leave his life of ease for one of toil. 

T-r • — ^-= , • » — • *— r* — '-^ — '-^—M ^ ^ T" 'T iC 11 



Copyright, by T. H. Nelson. Used by permission. 



82 



Parting to Meet Again. 



**It is appointed unto men once to die, but after this the JudKment.**-~Heb. 9 : 28. 

ynriAH A. Dakb. Fanny Bikdball. 
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1. We have gath-ered to hear of the Sav - ior, Of His in - fi- nite mer- oy and love; 

2. Oh, how 8wift-ly the moments are pass - ing, Oh, de- cide, now for Je - sua to live; 

3. Pause a mo-men t, oon-sid- er ere go- ing, Look a- bout on these fa- ces to-night; 

4. Once a- gain there^l be meeting and part- ing^Whenwemeetatthe great Judgment throne^ 

5. O ye saints of the Lord, shout for glad-ness, For your fears and your sorrows are o'er; 




But this meet-ing will soon, soon be end - ed, Shall we meet that dear Sav-ior a - bove? 
If you go to the Judgment a sin- ner, What ex- case to the Lord can you give? 
You will meet them a-gain at the Judg-ment,Are you read- y to face Judgment light? 
Will you join in the greetings e - ter - nal, Or shall Je - sus for- ev - er dis - own? 
Ton are read- y to meet at the Judg-ment,Or to meet here be- low nev- er - more. 
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Sin Can Never Enter There. 



C. W. Natloe. 



Rev. 21 : 27. 
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1. Heav - en is 

2. If 3'ou hope 

3. You may live 

4. If you oling 



a ho - 
to dwell 
in sin 
to sin 



Ij place, Filled with glo - ry and with grace; 
at last, When yonr life en earth is past^ 
be - low, Heav - en*s grace re - fuse to know, 
till death, When you draw yonr la - test breath, 
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Sin 
In 
But 
You 



can nev - er en - 

that home so bright 

you can not en - 

will sink, in dark 



ter there; 

and fair, 

ter there; 

de - spair, 



All with - in 
You must here 
It will stop 



its gates are pure, 
be cleansed from sin, 
you at the door, 



To the re - gions of the lost. 
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From de - file - ment kept se - cure. Sin 

Have the life of Christ with - in, Sin 

Bar you out for ev - er - more. Sin 

Thus to prove at aw - ful cost. Sin 



can nev - er en - ter 

can nev - er en - ter 

can nev - er en - ter 

can nev - er en - ter 
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there, 
there, 
there, 
there. 
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Chorus. 




Sin can nev - er en - ter there. Sin can nev - er en - ter there; So if 
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at the judgment bar, Sin-ful spots your soul shall mar, You can nev - er en - ter there. 
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The Power of Pentecost. 



Alma Whttb. 



ViDA Freeland; 



i 



m-u -m- -»-• -^ r U 



fit 



r^4 N 



r 



1. The pow'r of God de-scend-ed on the day of Pen - te-cost, While mul-ti-tudea were 

2. ^Twaslikea rushing, might-y wind the Ho- ly Spir - it came,And sat on each like 

3. En - dued with pow-er from a-bove they did not fear to go, But ev -*ry-where with 

4. Then Pe- ter lift - ed up his Yoice and cried a- loud to them And said, * 'Ye men of 
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doubt-ing God and tho't the cause was lost; The saints remained with one ao-cord, as - 
tongues of fire, their lips were all a -flame. They preachM in all Je- ru - sa- lem and 
sword of truth they met and fac'd the foe; With Jo - el's pro-phe- cy ful-fill'd th« 
all Ju - dea and in Je - ru - sa - lem, Je - ho - vah hath in us ful-filPd the 
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sem-bled in one place. And when their faith was sore-ly tried, God gave them waiting grace, 
countries round a-bout. And when the bat - tie fierc- er grew they did not fail to shout, 
peo - pie were amazed. And tho*t with wine they had been filPd and all of them werecraz'd. 
prom-is - es of old. This is the Spir - it that should come,of which the prophet told." 
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O for pow'r, the pow'r, the pow*r of Pentecost, Up-on us now to fall, while on His name we call. 
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That all the woridmayknow.Hispow'rHedothbestoWjAs on the day of Pen- te-cost. 
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Beneath the Shade of the Cross. 
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1. If you want par - don, and in - fi - nite peace, 

2. If you want Je - sus to reign in your soul, 

3. If you want bold- ness, take part in the fight; 

4. If you want ho - li - ness, cling to the cross, 
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If yon want sigh- ing and 

Plunge in the fount-ain and 

If you want pur - i - ty, 

Counting the rich - es of 
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sor - row 

you shall 

walk in 

earth as 



to cease, Look up to Je - sus who 

be whole, Washed in the blood of the 

the light; If you want lib - er - ty, 

but dross; Down at His feet you'll be 



died on the 

cru - ci - fled 

shout and be 

wealth - y and 



tree 
One, 
free, 
wise. 
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To pur - chase a 

En - joy - ing a 

En - joy - ing a 

En - joy - ing a 
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full sal - va - tion. 

full sal - va - tion 

full sal - Ya - tion 

full sal - va - tion. 
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be - neath the 
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the cross. Count - ing the jew - els 



of 



earth but dross. 
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Cleansed in the blood that flowed from His side, En - joy - ing a full sal - va - tion. 
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Kent Whrb. 



In 5tep with Qod. 



Ray Whtpb. 



1. When £ - nooh walked in days of old He kept in 




days of old He kept 

2. When A - bra- ham left fa - ther- land, He kept 

3. To £ - gypt'fl land was Jo - seph borne, But kept 

4. When Dan - iel stood be - fore the king, He kept 

5. Up - on Da - mas - ens' road went Sanl Not yet 



in 
in 
in 
in 
in 



step 
step 
step 
step 
step 



with 
with 
with 
with 
with 



God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 




The cen - tnr - ies 
O - be - die^t to 
Im - pris - oned yet 
Temp - ta - tion 'twas 



a - ronnd him rolled He 

the Lord's com- mand, He 

he did not mourn. He 

in vain to bring, He 



And won- d'ring heard the heav'n - ly call To 



kept 
kept 
kept 
kept 
keep 

I- 



in step with 

in step with 

in step with 

in step with 

in step with 



God. 
Goil. 
God. 
God. 
God. 




And when his pil - grim- age was past. And heav- en met 
Tho' Sa - tan did with doubts as - sail. No un - be - lief 

And Sa - tan's wiles were but in yain, His soul with sin 

On heav'n- ly g^race his heart was stayed. Of foes he could 

So breth - ren come, from sin be free. And trav - el on - 



his gaze 
could e'er 

he could 
not be 
ward joy - 



at last, 
pre- vail, 
not stain« 

a - fraid, 
ous - ly. 
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Then in - to glo - ry un - sur-passed, He walked in 

His faith so strong could nev - er fail He kept in 

But stead- fast he did still re - main, And kept in 

But thrice a day he fer - vent prayed. He kept in 

The ho - ly cit - y ye shall see, So keep in 
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step 
step 
step 
step 



with 
with 
with 
with 
with 



God! 
God! 
God! 
God! 
God! 
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In Step With Qod.— <:oncIuded. 
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Fof - ev - er free from stain of din, To irlo - ry thou shalt en - ter in! 
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Hallelujah to the Lamb. 
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1. Days no more are dark and drear - y, All my life is filled with song 

2. When the storm - y sea is rag - ing, And the an - gry bil - lows roli; 

3. He's the fair - est of ten thous-and, Sweet • er is His voice to me 

4. If you would find love and mer - cy, O then ik> the fount- ain go; 

5. Hal - le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Vie with those who sing a - bove; 

6. Praise, O praise His name for - ev - er, Praise, O praise Him for the blood; 
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Je 
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Than 

Je - 

Wake 

In 



sus saves and 
the cleans- ing, 
the sweet - est 
sus will give 
the sleep - ing 
the fount- ain 



sane - ti - 

crim- son 

strains of 

peace and 

souls a - 

I am 



fies me. Keeps me midst the bus - 
fount - ain There's a ref - uge for 
mus - io. Or than an - gel's notes 
com - fort, Wash you whit - er than 
round you. Tell them of the Sav - 
liv - ing, I have found the cleans- 



y throng. 

the soul, 
could be. 

the snow, 
ior's love, 
ing flood. 
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The Better Way. 
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1. I used to tell 

2. I used to seek 

3. But now I go 

4. Oh, are yon sad 
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my troub - 

for com - 

re - joic - 

and wea - 



les 
fort 
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to ev - 
from hu  
and ev - 
and seek 



'ry one I 
man hearts be 
'ry weight of 
iug rest in 



knew, 
low, 
care 
vain? 
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But 
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Then 
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er I had told them, the more my troub- les grew. My heart, so heav - y 
could they re- lieve me when all they had was woe? I found them emp- ty 
up - on the Heal - er who thinks it light to 
not come to Je - sus? He'll give you peace for 



bear. And, like a child of 
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pain. His love He free - ly 
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den, grew heav - ier day 
terns, I fam- ished day 
ness, I go from day 
fers, He'll bless you day 
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by day, 

by day, 

to day, 

by day; 
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Un -^ til at last praise Je - sus ! I 
Un - til I came to Cal - v'ry And 
I'm hap - py in my Sav - ior. And 
So go no more in sor - row. But 
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found the bet- ter way. 

found the bet- ter way 

in the bet- ter way 

find the bet- ter way 
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Go to the Lord with your sor-rowj He knows to-day and to - 
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The Better Way.— Concluded. 
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Tell Him your grief and your an - guish, He ^vill not leave thee to Ian - guish^ 
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He will give grace day by day, Teach ,you the bet - ter way 
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Moments of Prayer. 



^ 



W. H. DOANB. 



+ 



m 



-gf- 



-^- 



1 



^ 



■^- 



^st^ 



1. Here from the world 

2. Come, Ho - ly Com - 

3. Sav - ior, Thy work 
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we turn, 
fort - er, 
re - vive, 



Je - sus to 
Pres - ence di 
Here mav we 
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seek; 

vine, 

see 



Here may His 
Now in our 
Those who are 
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lov - 

long- 

dead 



ing voice Ten - der - ly speak; 
ing hearts Gra - cioiis - ly shine; 
in sin Quickened by Thee; 
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Je - sus, our dear - est friend, 
O for Thy might- y Pow'r, 
Come to our hearts to- night, 
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we bend, O let Thy smile de-soend, 'Tis 

- ed show'r, Fill - ing this hal - lowed hour AVith 

den light, Cheer Thou our wait - ing sight, We 
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we seek. 

di - vine. 

for Thee. 
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Beautiful City. 
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1. A bean - ti - fnl cit - j is wait - ing for me, Its glo - ries no 

2. No death in that cit - y has ev - er been known^No sin can e'er 

3. That cit - y is wait - ing the faith - fnl be - lew, Whose hearts are made 

4. O why not pre - pare in that cit - y to live, With Je - sns ' onr 
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mor - tal can 

en - ter with 

per - feet in 

Sav - ior and 



tell. Some day I will en - ter its por - tals 

The Sav - ior hath snf - f ered all men to 

love — All those who are walk - ing with Je - sns 

King? Where all of the blood- wash'd and sa - ges 



- in; 



of light 
re - deem 
in white, 
of old 




Chorus. 
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And in that fair cit - y shall dwell. 

To save and to keep ns from sin 

Have rich - es and treas - ures a - hove 

His prais - es for - ev - er will sing 



s?ell. ^ 
in. I 
ove. I 



Beau - ti - fnl cit - y, mine 
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eyes shall be - hohl, Beau - tl - fnl cit - y, its streets are of gold; Bean - 
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cit - y, where nip;ht nev - er comes, Some-day its glo - ry mine eyes shall be 
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Day is Breaking 0*er the Hills. 
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1. Day is break- ing o'^ the hills, Je - sua' love tuy spir - it thrills: 

2. In this wild - er - ness of sin, Je - siis eane and took me ia, 

3. In the shad- ows of the night, Searoh-ing for this won - drons light, 

4. Oh, howpre-cious to a- bide, Near my Sav- ior's wound- ed side, 
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Won-droos light I now be-hold, Won-droos love can- not be told. O that all mi^t 

Wash - ing all my sins a- way, Tnm-ing darkness in - to day. Sinoe in Him I 

I knew not which way to go, Ev - 'ry- where I meet the foe; But the momiog 

'Neath thepre-cious crim-son flow, £v - er kept as white as snow; Dear - er to m)r 
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come and see, What the Lord hath done for me; He hath saved me by His grace, 
fonnd sweet rest, Ev - 'ry day my soul is l)|iMt, By my side He's ev - er nc^, 
came at last And the darkness all is pissed ;Je - sus freed my soul from sin, 
heart is He Than this world could ev - er be; Trusting Him Pll shout and sing. 
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And I see His smil-ing face. ^ 
Trust - ing Him I have no fear. I 
And the light came streaming in. I 
Prais - es to my heavenly Kins. ' 
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Day is break-ing o'er the hills, Light is fall -ing 



I'rais - es to my 

I iUl '^ ^ '^ ^ 




on the rills; Je - sus gives vs lib - er - ty, Wa will sheui the iric - to - ry. 
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As White as 5now. 



Jbnnie E. IIussey. 
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1. O - ver the plains and hill - sides Lies the un- trod -den 

2. Glo-rious the trans -for - ma - tion — Sins that like scar - let 

3. Beau -ti-ful type He giv - eth, What is so white as 
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snow, Marred by no 
glow, E'en tho' they 
snow? Naught but the 
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hu - man foot- print, Fair in the noon - tide glow, 
be as crim- son,** They shall be white as snow, 
sin-stain' d spir - it Wash'd in the crim - son flow. 
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Soon with the saints in 
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fore me Com - eth the word of 
bless - ed Comes to the heart of 
glo - ry, Clad in fair robes of 
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sin, 

light, 
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Un - to my sin-stain' d spir - it. 
Fly to the cleans- ing fount - ain. 
We shall re - peat the sto - ry, 
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*' Scar -let shall be as white.*' 

*' Wash you and make you clean." [► Won-der - ful word of prom - ise Un - to the 

'*Je - sus hath made us white." ^ 
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sin - ful soul: There is a cleans- ing fount-ain 0-pen'd to make thee whole. 
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As White as 5flOW.— Concluded^ 
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see the snow - flakes Fair in the noon - tide glow, 
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rallentando. 
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Then to my heart I whis - per, '^Thou shalt be white as snow. 

fvliite as snow. 
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Thou Thinkest, Lord, of Me. 
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1. A- mid the tri - als which I meet, A- mid the thorns that pierce my feet, 

2. The cares of life come thronging fast. Up - on my soul their shad-ows cast, 

3. Let shad-ows come, let shad-ows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe, 
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One thought re- mains su - preme - ly sweet. Thou think -est. Lord, of me! 
Their gloom re -minds my heart at last. Thou think -est, Jjord, of me! 
I am con -tent, for this I know. Thou think -est. Lord, of me! 
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D,S. — ^Whatneed I fear since Thou art near. And think -est. Lord, of me; 
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Thou think -est, Lord, of me. Thou thmk-est. Lord, of me. 

of me, of me. 
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Arise I Ye Soldiers^ of the Cross. 
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1. A - rise! ye sol- diers of the Cross, the bat - tie we must wage, The 

2. Thy life, thy all, be - long to Him; for thee the debt was paid, Why 

3. The bat - tie ra - ges fiero - er still and we must brav - er grow, Lest 

4. Then trust Him in the dark - est hour, uor heed the can- non's roar, This 
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hosts of sin are press-ing hard and demons round us rage; Un - furl theban-ner 

shouldst thou ought from Him withhold ? on Him your sins were laid, Be - hold Him on the 

we should lose the vic-tor's crown in this dark world of woe; A- round us fall on 

earth- ly war- fare soon shall cease, our bat-ties will be o'er; Then palms of vie- fry 
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of the Cross, and wield the sword of truth, And give to God your time and strength, while 
curs-ed tree in ag - o - ny and shame; 'Tis Je - sus, Son of Right-eous-ness, for 
ev - 'ry side, those who grow faint and cold. But for His saints our God will fight as 
we shall bear up- on the streets of gold; We'll sing theprais-es of our King, and 
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er-more the same. I 

the days of old. [ 
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A- rise! A - rise! Lift high thy shield, And to the con- fliot 
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By faith o'er sin we shall pre- vail, And con - quer ev - *ry foe. 
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go; By faith o'er sm we snail pre- van, Ana con - que 
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The Healing Flood. 
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Auu White. 
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1. On Cal - va - ry the Sav - ior died, the crown of thorns He wore; 

2. He'll soothe thy wea - ry, ach - ing brow and take a - way thy pain; 

3. Then go to Cal-v'ry's ho - ly mount where flows the crim - son tide, 
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He car - ried all our grief and pain, our sin and sor - row bore. 'Twas 
All those who ear - ly seek His face shall seek Him not in Yain; No 
Be-neath the shad - ow of the Cross there ev - er-more a - bide. In 
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love that caused Him thus to die that we might ransomed be; He left His Fa-ther's 
earthly friend can heal thy wound, there[s none thy soul can calm, In Je - sus, Prophet, 
sor - row He will com-fort thee, the light on thee will shine. And Christ who lives and 
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throne a - bove to die up - on the tree. ^ 
Priest and King there is a heal-ing balm, r O 
reigns a - bove for - ev - er shall be thine. J 



look to Je - sus, wea-ry one, There's 
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cleansing in the blood, A light is streaming from the Cross Where flows the healing flood. 
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Riches of Grace* 



B* S. L. 
Lost thr«e venes by Rev. O. W. Bbidwku.. 



E. S. L0RBN9« 




1. Bioh-es of earth I may not see, God may pre - Tent; 

2. I may not win fair hon-«r's crown, Grod may pre - vent; 

3. Earth will not bring me hours of peaoo,Sin will pre - Tent; 

4. Je - SOS the Say - ior died for me, I did re - lent; 

5. Now thro' the world I shout and sing, Noth-ing pre - vents; Soon I shall see my 

6. Trust-ing in Christ for dal - ly need, I am oon - tent; Look-ing to Him His 



Eich-es of grace are 

Heav-en - ly hon - ors 

I have a peace that 

Suf -f ered up - on the 





of-feredme, I am oon - tent. Wealth of the world must fade and fail, Earth-ly de- 
are my own, I am oon - tent. Chil - dren of God and heirs of grace, Walk-ing in 
can-not cease, God hath it sent. Sweet -ly the hours of life glide by, Harmless its 
cars-ed tree. Life blood was spent. I have been saved from ev -'ry sin, Je - sus my 
Lord and King, I am con - tent. Beign with Him on the earth some day, Aft - er all 
promise plead, Nev-er re - lent. He who doth note the spar-row's fall, Will not neg- 
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lights grow tastelesSiStale; I have the wealth that mnst a- Tail — Kioh-ea of graoft 

light be - fore His face, Best-ing in peaoe in His embrace — Rich- es of grace, 

tn - als past me fly, Strong in His grace I all de - fy — Bich-es of grace 

Lord is crown'd within; Now on the earth His praise be -gin — Bich-es of grace 

sin is wiped a- way;Sa- tan can nev- er lead a-stray — Bich-es of grace 

lect to heed the call; Come na- to Him each day for all — Bich-es of grace. 
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Bich-es of grace for - ev - er en- dure, Bioh-i 

Bich-ea of grace, for - cv - er en • dure, 

Bioh-es of grace are fade-less and pure, Bioh-es of 

Bich-es of grmce, are f ade-lefls and pure^ 






f-f f- f- f- 




Copyriirht. ItM, by E. S. Lorenz. By per. 



g ^b t - r 



Riches of Grace. — Concluded. 
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Bich-e0 ofgrAoe, 
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my s»fe-ty as-sure; 
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Fannt J. Crosby. 
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Pure and Holy. 
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1. Pure and ho - ly I 

2. Pure and ho - ly I 

3. Pare and ho - ly I 
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wonld be, Je - sns, Say - ionr, dwell in me, 

wonld be, Drawn by olos - er bonds to Thee, 

wonld be, Lot - ing Shop- herd keep Thou me. 
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Seal Thy im - age on my heart, Make me per - feot as Thou art. 
Lord, my wait - ing heart in - spire, Kin - die there de - vo - tion's fire. 
Safe - ly shel-tered in Thy fold, Till Thy glo - ry I be -hold. 
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Fount of mer - oy, life and rest, King ex - alt - ed ey - er blest, 
While Thy good-ness I pro -claim, And with rey -'renoe praise Thy name; 
Thou hast led me through the past, Lead and bring me home at last: 




Thou, on whom I cast my care, Hear, O hear, and grant my prayer. 
Thou, on whom I oast my care, He^r, O hear, and grant my pray'r. 
Thon, on whom I oast my care. Hear, O hear and an - swer pray'r. 
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Oh, Why not To-night? 



J. Calvin Bushet. 
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1. Oh, do not let the word de-paxt, And close thine eyes a -gainst the 

2. To - mor- row's sun may nev - er rise, To bless thy long de - lud - ed 

3. Our Lord in pit - y lin - gers still, And wilt thou thus His love re. - 

4. Our bless - ed Lord re - fus - es none Who would to Him their souls u - 



^ 



^ 



afc= 



t: t tfe: t 



t 



f 



-1^ 



^± 



:f:- 



t 



fil 



1 — r 



£^=^ 



V — » 



t 



»— gj 



■77" 



t- 



-is>r 



sr 



W 



1 1 1 Xr^^ 

light; Poor sin - ner, hard - en not your heart, 
sight; This is the time, oh, then be wise, 
quiet ?^ Re - nounce at once thy stub - dorn will, 
nite; Be - lieve, o - bey, the work is done, 
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Be saved, oh. 

Be saved, oh, 

Be saved, oh. 

Be saved, oh. 
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to - night, 
to - night, 
to - night, 
to ' night 
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Oh, why not 

Oh, why not to-night? 



to - night? Oh, why not 

why not to-night? Why not to-night? 



Jl 



?:-^: 




* 




:^3=h=fe 



* 



to .. 



ir-\ 




■^- 






m 



-sHt- 



-#-^-«— #: 



4S2_ 



-l ^ -O- 



-! — f- 



b t< I 



:^ 



7S?" 



night? Wilt thou be saved? Then why not to-night? 

why not to-night? Wilt thou be saved, wilt thou be saved? Then why not, oh, why not to-night? 
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When I See the Blood. 




" When I see the blood I will pass over yoa."— Ex. 2 : IS. *' Christ our passover Is 

sacrificed for us." — 1 Cor. 6 : 7. 

John and E. A. H. J. G. F. 
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1. Christ our Ke-deem - er 

2. Chief - est of sin - ners, Je - sub will save; 

3. Judg-ment is com- ing, 

4. O great corn-pas - sionl 



died on the cross, Died for the sin - ner, 

Je - sus will save; All He has prom-ised, 

all will be there, Each one re - ceiv - ing, 

O bound- less love! O lov - ing kind - ness. 
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paid all 
that will 
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His due; Sprin - kle your soul with the blood of the Lamb, 
He do; Wash in the foun - tain o - pened for sin, 



his due; Hide in the sav 



faith - ful and true! Find peace and shel 



- ter 



sin - cleans - ing- blood, 
un - der the blood. 




And I will pass, will pass o - ver you. When I see the 

When I 
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blood, When I see the blood, When I see the 

see the blood, When I see the blood, When I 
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blood, I will pass, I will pass o - ver you. 

see the blood, 
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Where the Sunbeams Fall. 



A.W. 
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1. Has - ten to the har - vest field where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 

2. Soon will end the har - vest days where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 

3. Quick - ly gath - er in the grain, where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 

4. See the id - lers stand - ing near where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 
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All to Him will you not yield? ur - gent is 

Has - ten then, O haste a - way! Work- ers, heed 

Soon will come the wind and raiu, Heed, O heed 

With - out bur - den, with - out fear, heed - ing not 
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ter's call, 

ter's call, 

ter's call! 

ter's call. 
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Glad - ly an - swer, **Lord, V\\ go,** where the gold - en sun- beams fall. 

All your time and tal - ents give, where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 

If the reap - ers song we sing where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 

Christ our Lord is pass - ing by, where the gold - en sun - beams fall. 
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Sheaves to gath - er, seed to sow. Bouse, O sleep - ers, one and all! 

Ev - *ry mo - ment for Him live, soon the eve - ning shades will fall. 

All our sheaves to Him, we* 11 bring when the eve - ning shad - ows fall. 

Once more hear the stir - ring cry, **Rou8e, ye sleep - ers, one and all!** 
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In the whit - ened har - vest field where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 
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Oopyrigrht, 1909, >» 



Alma White. 



Where the Sunbeams Fall. — Concluded. 



# | J.: i i-' 



"\*: J i: J' U 



SOS is oar strength and shield where the gold - en sun - beams fall, 
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is bound, where the gold - en sun - beams fall., 
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al hearts and hands are fonnd yrhere the gold - en sun - beams fall. 
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E. W. Blandt. 



Follow All the Way; 



Arranged. 
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I ' have heard my Sav - ior call- ing, 

Tho' He leads me thro* the val-ley, 

3. Tho' He leads me thro' the gar- den, Tho' He leads me thro' the gar- den. 

He will give me grace and glo - ry. 

Oh! *tis sweet to fol - low Je - sus. 



1. I have heard my Sav - ior call- ing, 

2. Tho' He leads me thro' the val - ley, 



^ 



4. He will give me grace and glo - ry, 

5. Oh! 'tis sweet to fol - low Je - sus. 
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Cho. — I will take my cross and fol -low, My dear Sav- ior I will fol -low, 
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D. C. Chorus, 






I have heard my Sav - ior call- ing, ' *Take thy cross and fol-low, fol - low me." 

Tho' He leads me thro' the val-ley, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way, 

Tho' He leads me thro' the gar- den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 

He will give me grace and glo - ry. He will keep me, keep me all the way. 

Oh! 'tis sweet to fol- low Je - sus And be with Him, with Him all the way. 
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W. C. Agab. 
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My Saviour Face to Face. 
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1. I am glad I found the Sav-iour, for He makes my heart re -joice, And I 

2. Yes, I know He ev - er loves me, dai -ly guides my err-ing feet. And Tm 

3. When life's sun is slow - ly set - ting, twi- light shad- ows veil the sky, And Fm 

4. When I tread the crys - tal pavement of the new Je - ru - sa - lem, Where my 




feel with - in mjr soul His sav - ing grace; But I want to talk with Je - sus,. 
rest-ing in His ten -der, fond em - brace; But I want to know Him bet- ter, 
near the end -ing of life's wea - ry race; In my heart will be this long- ing, 
Sav-iour has pre-pared for me a place; Where the an- gel choirs are sing -ing 
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hear His lov - ing, gen - tie voice, I want to see my Sav-iour face to 

and my dear Re-deem -or meet, I want to see my Sav-iour face to 

none but Christ can sat - is - fy, I want to see my Sav-iour face to 

praise and glo - ry to the Lamb, then I'll see my Sav-iour face to 
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face. 
face, 
face, 
face. 
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I want to see my Sav- jour face to face, 
Lastv.O then I'll see my Sav-iour face to face, 

see my Saviour face to face, 
#. M. _•- .«. -PL ^ .p. ^. 
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Wlio hath lov'd me and re - 
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deem-ed by His grace; 



and redeemed me by His grace ; 
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In His kingdom crown 'd with glo-iy, on 
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My Saviour 



to Pace. — Concluded 
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ev - er - last - ing throne, I want to see my Sav-iour face to face 

see my Sav-iour face to fa. e. 
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When We All Get to Heaven. 



B. E. Hewitt. 



Mrs. J. G. Wilson. 




1. Sing the wondrous 

2. While we walk the 

3. Let us, then, be 

4. On - ward to the 



love of Je - BUS, Sing His mer - cy and His grace? 
pil - grim path-way, Clouds will o • ver- spread the sky; 
tnie and faith - ful, Trust-ing, serv - ing ev - 'ry day; 
prize be - fore us! Soon His beau- ty we'll be -hold; 
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a place. 



In the man- sions, bright and bless - ed, He'll pre- pare for us a pi 
But when trav - 'ling days are o - ver, Not a shad -ow, not a sigh. 
Just one glimpse of Him in glo - ry Will the toils of life re - pay. 
Soon the pearl - y gates will o - pen, We shall tread the streets of gold. 

for us a place. 
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get to heav- en, What a day of re- joic-ing that will be! 
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When we all 
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What a day 



of re-joic-ing that will be! 
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When we all see Je - sus, We'll sing and shout the vie- to - ry. 

When we all and shout the vic-to - ry. 
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♦* No More the Curse." 

Sev. 21: 4 and 22: 3. 



Mat Whittle Moodt. 
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1. "No more the curse," Christ, we praise Thee, Thy blood the tri - umph wins; 

2. **No more of jjain" and care -worn fa - ces, No forms bow 'd with dis - ease; 

3. **No more of night," the day is dawn - ing; The Lord is draw - ing near; 

4. *'No more the curse," no more the cry - ing, All thirst and hun - ger o'er; 





The cross to which Thy love did raise Thee, Hath put a - way our sins. 

0*er all the earth the Lord re - pla - ces His Par - a - dise of Peace. 

With Him shall come the longed - for morn - ing When night shall dis - ap - pear. 

No more the night, no more the dy - ing. No tears or sor - row more. 
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There shall be no 
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more pain, Nei - ther dark - ness nor 



dy - ing; 
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He Touched Me. 



Ghas. W. Bridwell. 



Mrs. Lillian Bridwell. 




1. He touched me and new life came in-to my soul, He cleansed me and I was made 

2. Hetoachedmeand nn- der His wingslcan trust; He loves me and all of earth's 

3. He touched me and how I de-light in His words, He promised to feed me as 

4. He rests me and in Him I have not a care; He -hears me and hast-ens to 
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per - feet - ly whole; He cleansed me and sor- row all van- ished a - way, And 

treas-ures are dust; He keeps me and in Him I now> have sweet rest, Thro' 

He does the birds; He heals me, O praise Him! I'm now sane - ti - fied, With 

an - swer my pray'r; He saves me and in Him I now stand com- plete. With 




then 
all 
His 
in - 



all my night-time was turned in-to day. 



of myjonr-pey,I'mhap-py »nd bl^t. Ijj touched me and o-ver life's 
ove un- rail - ing, I'm now sat - is - ned. | 



love 
fin - ite full- ness my heart is re - plete. 
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tur- bu-lent sea, With nev-er a dan- ger that He does not see; 
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He touched me and 




nev - er a - gain will I pine. Still led by Thy Spir- it, O Lord I am Thine. 
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Alma White 



Keep Pressing: On. 



Aethur K. White. 
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When tri-als sore be -set yon, keep bat-tliiig for the right, The Sav - ior stands be- 
The light will shine more clear- ly as you keep pressing on, Then think of all your 
Your days are swift - ly pass - ing, you have no time to lose, In paths that are for- 
We must keep press-ing on- ward, if in the race we win, The crown of life is 

^ 




^^ 



side you, to help you in the fight; Then do not fear to trust Him, His 

bless- ings, and oount them one by one; When ad - verse winds are blow -ing, be 

bid -den, or those that you might choose; The gate is straight be -fore you, where 

wait - ing, the vie - tor o - ver sin; Life's day will soon be end - ed, the 
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word can nev - er fail, Tho' all is dark a- round you and en - e- mies as - sail, 
faith - f ul then, and true, In that fair land of prom- ise a crown is N-'ait- ing you. 
Je - sus leads the way, O then keep press-ing on - ward to that e - tei' - nal day. 
bat - tie -cry will cease, And we shall dwell with Je -sus where all is per -feet peace. 
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Chorus. 3 cres. 




All praise we'll give to Je - sus, when on that shore we meet. A- midst the glad ho - 
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san - nas, when all the saints we greet. With hearts of love o'er-flow - ing for 
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Keep Pressing: On. — ^Concluded. 
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Him who died to save,We'll crown Him King for-ev - er, and x^alms of vie - fry wave. 
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L. S. Lawrence. 



Look Away to Jesus. 



Abthur K. White. 
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1. Whenpresaedwiththeburdensandcaresof this life, And powers of dark-ness as - sail, 

2. Yonr la-bor has come between you and yonr Lord, His face you no lon-ger ke - hold, 

3. No mat- ter how heavy the burdens you bear, Or press-ing your du - ties may be, 

4. Like Ma- ry of old you may sit at His feet And learn of His won- der- ful love, 

5. With heart all a-flame then you'll tell of His love, Tliat sinners may see and be - lieve, 
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If you will trust Je-sus to help with your load, O'er for - ces of sin you'll pre- vail. 
You say you are fol - lowing close in His steps, But dark-ness is o - ver your soul. 
Take time to love Je- sus, your Savior and King, Your la - bor much lighter will be. 
Go, choose that good jwrtion that ne'er will depart, He'll give it to you froE4 a- bove. 
Sal - va-tionhascometo the world thro' the blood. To all who His mes-sage re - oeive. 
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Look a - way, look a - way 



to Je - sus. Look a - way, look a- way 



to Je - sus. 
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On Him cast your care,your burdens He'll bear. Look a- way, look a - way to Je - sus. 
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Beautiful Home. 



A.W. 



Alma Whitb. 




1. Beau - ti 

2. Beaa - ti 

3. Beaa - ti 



ful home be - yond life*« sea, bean - ti - fnl home prepared for me; 
fill home, its light I see, loved ones are there a - wait - ing me; 
ful notes the sto - ry tell, bean - ti - fnl strains His prais - es swell; 
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Bean - ti - fnl 
Bean - ti - fnl 
Bean - ti - ful 




gates that stand a - jar, wait - ing the 
robes, as white as snow, beau • ti - fnl 
stream of life is there, bean - ti - fnl 
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pil - grims from a - far; 
fa - ces all a - glow; 
tree of life so fair; 
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Bean - ti - fnl robes ajl shin - ing bright; bean-ti - fnl crowns with gems of light; 
Bean - ti - fnl home where comes no strife, beau-ti - ful day of end - less life;. 
Bean - ti - fnl home where comes no night, there Je - sus reigns and is the light; 
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Bean - ti 
Bean - ti 
Beau - ti 
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ful home so bright and fair, bean - ti - ful home, O meet 
fnl home on streets of gold, bean - ti - fnl home of joys 
ful home, its joys I'll iSiare; bean - ti - fnl home, I'll soon 
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me there, 
nn - told, 
be there. 
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Chorus.  i i^ 



Bean - ti - fnl home, bean - ti - fnl home, bright an - gels beck - on me 



to come; 
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CJopyright, 19«7, by 
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Beautiful Home. — Concluded. 
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Beau - ti - ful crown I soon shall wear, bean - ti - ful home, I'll soon be there, 
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Bean- ti - ful home where I can rest, and lean my head on Je - sus' breast; 
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Bean - ti - ful home ev - er to last, aft • er this life of toil is past. 
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B«und for Heaven. 



M. W. £• 



Anon. 
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1. I'm a pil - grim bound for heav - en, And a stran 

2. Friends and goods are all sur - ren - dered, All are bid 

3. Sa - tan comes and sore - ly tries me, Old com - pan 

4. Je - sus saves and sane - ti - fids me, Keeps me safe, 

5. Far - well,scenes and plans once cher - ished. Glad - ly all 



ger in these lands; 

with tears good - bye; 

ions call a - way; 

and helps me stand; 

I now re - sign; 
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Cho. — Hal - le - In - jah! Je - sus saves me, Hal - le - In 
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jah to the Lamb! 
D. C. Chorus, 
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I've a home 
Je - sus n«w 
But I pray, 
Makes me dai 
Tm - er rich 



in yon - der 
is my com- 
and Grod de - 
ly more than 
es now a - 



cit - y, 
pan - ion 

liv - era, 
con- qu'ror, 
wait me. 



And a house 
As I jour 
Keeps me in 
On- and up 
And shall be 



not made with hands, 
ney to the sky. 
the nar - row way. 
in Ben - lah- land, 
for - ev - er mine. 
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Seon I'll end my pil - grim jour - ney In the house not made with 
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In the Twinkling of an Eye. 



FaMMT J. ClUMBT. 



WiL J. Enxr AiBiCK. 
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1. When the trump of the great arch - an - gel Its might - v tones shall sound, 

2. When He comes in the clouds de - scend - ing, And they who loved Him here, 



2 
3. 



O the seed that was sown in weak - ness Shall then be raised in pow*r, 
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And the end of the world pro - claim - ing, Shall pierce the depths i)ro- found, 
From their graves shall a -wake and praise Him With joy and not with fear, 
And the songs of the blood-bought mill - ions Shall hail that bliss - ful hour; 
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When the Son of man shall come in His glo - ry, With all the saints on high, 
When the bod - y and the soul are u - nit - ed. And clothed no more to die, 
When we gath - er safe - ly home in the morn - ing. And night's dark shadows fly. 
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What 
What 
What 
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a shout 
a shout 
a shout 
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ing in the skies from the mul - ti - tudes that rise, 

ing there will be when each oth - er*s face we see, 

ing on the shore when we meet to part no more, 
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Changed in the twinkling of an eye. Changed in the twinkling of an eye, 

Changed, changed in the twinkling of an eye, 



^fr- H^-^^^^N^ 




^pyrlghl, 1898, by Wm. J. KirkpAtrlek. Uted by per. 
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In the Twinkling of an Eye.^ConcIuded. 
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Changed in the twinkling of an eye; Tlie tram - pet shall sound 

Ohsnged, diangied in th« twinklinfir of an eye; 
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the dead shall he raised, Changed in the twinkling of and eye. 

in the twfnklinsrof an eye. 
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There is a Happy Land 



Andrew Young. 



Hindoo Air. 
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1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a -way; Where saints in glo - ry stand, 

2. Come to this hap-py land, Come, come a -way; Why will ye doubting stand? 

3. Bright, in that hap-py land, Beams ev - *ry eye; Kept by a Fa-ther s hand, 
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Bright, bright as day* how they sweet- ly sing, Wor - thy is our 

Why stul de - lay r O we shall hap - py be. When from sin and 

Love can - not die; On then to glo - ry run Be a crown and 
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Sav - iour King, Loud let His prais - es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 



sor - row free. Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 
king - dom won; And bright a - hove the sun, Keign, reign for aye. 
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The Sea of Life. 
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Auu White. 
^ery dowly. 



ARTHUR E. White. 
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1. Je - BUS my Lord, of t - en whia- pers to me: "Be of good cheer out on 

2. He will keep thee on the great sea of life, When winds are high and the 

3. Triist in His word, look to Him for the light. How - ev - er drear - y and 

4. The heav*n-ly port will be reached some fair day, Yonr ship at an - chor will 
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life's troub- led 

bil - lows at 

dark is the 

lie in the 
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sea, No gale so high or the night long and dark, 

strife; **Be of good cheer," Je - sns says o*er and o'er, 

night. The day will break and sweet rest come at last, 

bay; Be of good cheer all yonr trials will be o'er 
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That I'm not near to thy storm - driv- en bark." ^ 



"Thy God is near when the fierce bil- lows roar." 
The long, long night will for ev - er be past. 
In that fair land where the storms beat no more. 



 Ont on life's sea, Je - sns 
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speaks to my sonl; "Ont on life's sea, I will nev - er leave thee. 
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Ont on life's 



I 



f 



^ 



tr-1r 

dim. 



^m 



^ 



j£ 



/ 



M 



^ » — ^ 



j=^ 



p 



i^-\. 



/^ 



^g 



^ 



sea, where the great bil-lows roll, Ont 
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on life's sea I will nev - er leave thee." 
# — #- 



CJopyrigrht. 1909, by 




Alma White, 



113 



The Wanderer's Plea. 



Alma White. 
Slowly, 



Abthds K. Whitb. 
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1. The win - try winds have chilled my breast, The days are dark and 

2. A way- ward child I long haye been, I have no friends or 

3. O wash me whit - er than the snow — ^Thy blood is all my 

4. I now be - hold the hal- low'd Cross, Where Je - sns died for 



cold., 
home, 
plea,, 
me; 
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O Sav - ior, may I find sweet rest And shel - ter, in Thy fold? 

O wilt Thou break the pow'r of sin, That I no moio may roam? 

That I hence -forth Thy love may know, And live a - lone for Thee. 

The pleas- ures of the world are dross — O Christ, there^s hope in Thee! 
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O hear my pray'r, Thou spot - less One, Thy blood was shed for 
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me: 
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With- out Thy help 
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I am un - done. Hear Thou the wanderer's plea. 
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I'll listen to Thy loving words, 

And trust Thee day by day 
To feed and clothe me as the birds, 

And drive my fears away. 

Copyright, 1909, by 
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Then in my heart there'll be no strife, 
My days will all be bright; . 

And in the path that leads to lifo 
I'll walk in Jesus' light. 

Alma White. 
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My Lord and f. 



Mrs. L. Shorit. 
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llnsk and last T«rM by Mat Agmew Stephens. 
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1. I have a Friend so 

2. Some-times I'm faint and 

3. He knows how much I 

4. I tell Him all my 



pre - eious, So ver - y dear to 

wea - ry, He knows that I am 

bve Him, He knows I love Him well, 

» ^r - rows, I tell Him all my joys, 



me: 
weak, 



Si 



fer:£ 



4= 



-S'- 



^ 



± 






^ 



t 



T 



T 




t 



T 



1=? 



r 



-J ffjr 




* • • IK * 

He loves me with such ten - der love. He loves so faith - ful 

And when He bids me lean on Him, His help I glad - ly 

But with what love He lov - eth me. My tongue can nev - er 

I tell Him all that pleas - es me, I tell Him what an 
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could not live 

leads me in 

is an ev - 

tells me what 



r /■ 

a - part from Him, I love 

the paths of light, Be^-neath 

er - last - ing love In*' ev 

I ought to do. He tells 



to 
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er rich sup 
me what to 
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sky, . . 

ply, . . 
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And 
And 
And 
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so 

SO 

so 



we 
we 
we 
we 



dwell 
walk 
love 
talk 




to 
to 

each 
to 



geth 
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M'y 
My 
My 
My 



Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
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and 
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and 
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5 He knows how I am longing 

Some weary soul to win, 
And so He bids me go and speak 

A loving word for Him. 
He bids me tell His wondrous love, 

And why He came to die; 
And so we work together, 

My Lord and I. 

Copyright 1806,. by BCsy Agnew 
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6 He tells me of His kingdom, 

It is not far away; 
And oh. His heart is longing 

To take me there some day. 
Immortal bliss is waiting, 

And joys that never die: 
Soon there will reign together 

My Lord and 1. 

Stephens. By permission. 
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Leaving All to 



.^Jv m*i%*--^ 



Ida M. Budd. 



Chas. H. Gabbikl. 
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1. Leay-ing all to fol - low Je • 

2. Naught re - sery - ing, on the al - 

3. Tak - ing np the cross of Je • 

4. Praise His pre - cioos name for - ev • 



snSy 

tar 

sua. 



Tnm- ing from the world A • way, 
All I lay, and wait th« hour 
Glad for Uim to sof - fer shame, 
That His blood hath made me free! 
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Step- ping oat tip - on the prom - ise, 
When the fire from heav'n de-soend- ing 
All my gain I oonnt but loss - as 
Now my sonl shall joy to tell it, 
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All I have is His to - day. 
Shall at - test His glo - rioos pow'r. 
Fer the glo - ry «f His name. 
Thro' the long e - ter - ni - ty. 




Chorus. 
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Leav - ing all 
Leav 



ing 



to 
all 



to 



f ol - low Je 
fol - low, fol 



sns, 
low Je - sua, 



Turn -ing 
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ing, turn - ing from the world a - way. 
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Step -ping eat np 

Step - ping out up 
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on 

on 



All 



His prom - - ise, 

His bless - ed prom - iae, 
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have is His t« - day. 
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Jesus ril Stand True. 



L. S. Lawebngk. 




1. Tho' all the world doth me for- sake and tri - als sore op - press, 

2. Storms may a - rise and waves beat high,bat there's a place of rest, 

3. troubled soul whjshonldyonfear^whenJe-sns brings a test, 

4. Some day we'll stand on yon bright shore, where all is peace and Test, 



Yet thro' it 
And in the 
Tho' dark the 
And there re - 





all His way I'll take — my Sav - ior knows what's best; 

fourth watch He'll draw nigh — my Sav - ior knows what's best; 

night He's al - ways near— my Sav - ior knows what's best; 

joice for ev - er - more — my Sav - ior knows what's best, 
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Tho' foes be- 
He speaks the 
There's nothing 
We'll shout His 
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set on ev - 'ry side and friends and lov'd ones too, Thro' all I will in Thee a - 
word, the winds all cease, thesterm'swild rage sub-dues, My soul is filled with joy and 
that His love al - lows to come to me or you, Ex-cept 'twill help us win a 
praise while a - ges roll, with those who have prov'd true. And walk with joy the streets of 
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bide — Je - sus 

peace — Je - sus 

crown — Je - sus 

gold — Je - sus 



I'll stand true. 



I'll 'w W I My Sav - ior kno^ what's bertfor 
I'll stand true. ^ 



me. 



He 
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knows what I should do; How-ev- er hard the test may be, Je - sus I'll stand true. 
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Treasures Above. 



A.W. 



Alma Whitb. 
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1. My treas-ures are laid up 

2. My treas-ures are laid up 

3. My treas-ures are laid up 

4. My treas-ures are laid up 



a-bove, . I have no home be-low; 
a-bove, a crown is wait-ing there; 
a- bove where thieves can never come, 
a- bove; life's day will soon be gone, 



A heme I seek be- 
No ten-.der ties of 
Be-yond the brightness 
And o-veryon-der 
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yond the skies where joys of life e'er flow. The rich - es of the world are dross, and 
earth (»n keep me from my man-sion fair. Tho' clouds may gath-er in the sky, and 
of the sun is my e - ter - nal home. With- in the jas - per walls are those whom 
crys - tal sea we'll gath-er one by one; No more to feel the curse of sin, no 
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D. 8. — My treas-ures are laid up a- bove where 
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quick-ly pass a - way ; True wealth have those who trust in God, and live by faith al- way. 
all the world looks cold, Some day I'll see my Sav-ior's face and walk the streets of gold. 
Je - sus died to save, They wash'd their robesand made them whitebeneaththecrimson wave, 
more to hear the cry Of those who suf- fer in this world, and thro' the curse must die. 
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sor-rows nev- er come. Then faith-ful-ly I'll watoh and wait till Je - sus calls me home. 

Chorus. 
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My treas - ures are laid up 
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a - bove, I've rich - es there un - told, 
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A man - sion is pre - pared for me where pearl - y gates un - fold. 



, t , T' t =fe:^ 



tt 



r V ' hv f t 






Copyright, 19Q0, V>y 



A\i3Qa.'^N\A\ft. 



U8 



^iL . 



Isaac Watis. 

Maxe Voices. 



The Wondrous 

Oho. by W. A. A. 



Waltbb a. Andrews. 
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1. When I sur - vey the won- drons Cross 

2. For - bid it, Lord that I should boast, 

3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 

1. When I sur- vey ^ the wondrous Cross, 



On which the 
Save in the 
Sor- row and 
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Prince of Glo - ry died My rich-est gain I count bat 

death of Christ, my Grod; All the vain things thatcharmm» 

love flowmin-gled down; Did e'er such love and sor- row 

On which the Prince of glo- ry died, My rich-est gain 
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loss, And pour con - tempt on all my 

most, I sac - ri - fice them to His 

meet, Or thorns com - pose so rich a 

I count but loss. And pour contempt 



pride 

blood 

crown? 

on all my pride. 
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O Cross sub - lime, up- raised for 

O Cross sub-lime. 
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me, It bore my 

up- raised for me, 
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sin and shame, and guilt, A- bund-ant grace His xMur-don 

It bore my sin, and shame, and guilt; A-bun-dant grace. 
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The Wondrous Cross.— Concluded. 



/!\ 



fit. 



^ 



ii%Hr~ 




f f f i 



V 




free,....> Are mine, since Christ His blood hath 

His pardon free, Are mine since Christ 



spilt 

His blood hath spilt. 
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1 Love Him. 
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S. C. PoflTEE. Arr. by A. S. If. 



.M nocoaaagno. i^ 



t 



5=1: 



-^^ 



sr 



"Sl 



t 



r 



i : 8 »^ 



1. Gone from my heart the world with all its oharm. Now thro' ' the blood I'm 

2. Once I was far a - way, deep down in sin, Once was a slave to 

3. Once I was bound, bat now I am set free, Once I was blind, bat 
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sav'd from sin's a - larm Down at the cross my heart is bend- ing low. The 
pas- sions fierce with- in ; Once was a- f raid to meet an an - gry God, But 
now the light I see; Once I was dead, but now in God I live, And 
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prec - ions blood of Je- sup wash- es white as snow. '\ 
now I'm cleans'd from evTy stain thro' Je- sus' blood.!- I 
tell the world a-round the peace that He doth give. J 
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as snow, 
sus' blood, 
tell the world a-round the peace that He doth give. 



love Him, I love Him^ 
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Be-cause He first lov'd me, And pur-chased my sal - va-tion On Mount Cal- va - ry. 
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1 Know He's Mine. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 
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B. Frank Butts. 
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1. There's One a - bove all earth - ly friends Whose love all earth - ly love transcends, 

2. He's mine be- cause He died for me, He saved my soul, He set me free;  

3. He's mine be- canse He's in my heart, And nev - er, nev - er will we part; 

4. Some day np - on the streets of gold Mine eyes His glo - ry shall be - hold, 
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It is • my Lord and Christ di - vine, My Lord, be- cause I know He's mine. 

With joy I wor- ship at His shrine And cry,* 'Praise Grod, I know He's mine." 

Just as (he branch is to the vine I'm joined to Christ; I know He's mine. 

Then, while His arms a - round me twine, I'll cry for joy, **I know He's mine." 
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1 know He's mine, this Friend so dear, He lives with 

I know He*8 mine, this Friend so dear, 
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me, He's ev 

He lives with me, 

N _ 
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near: Ten thousand charms 

He's ev - er near ; Ten thousand charms 
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a - round Him shine, And, best of 

a • round Him shine. 



all, I know He's mine. 
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L. S. Lawkence. 



The Just Shall Live By Faith. 



t k-. • 



Arthur- K. Whitb. 
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1. By faith we walk and not by sight, 

2. By faith we o - ver-oome the world, 
% It is by faith in Je - sns' blood, 
4. O sin - ner, come to Je - siis now! 
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through this dark world of sin, 
with all its. pomp and pride; 
onr sins are washed a - way; 
why should you long - er wait? 
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The oon-fi-dence ef things hoped for, 

By faith we stand when tempt-ed sore, 

By faith, we're al - so sane - ti - fied, 

The judgment- day will soon be here, 
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the proof ot things not seen, 

for Christ is at onr side, 

through Je - sns' blood to - day. 

and then 'twill be too lat«. 

4- 



*-^3^ 



^ 



^ 



t 



m 



ifJlJjJJj,! 










A good re - port the saints eb - tained 

By faith a- lone the just shall liye. 

By faith weWe reachM fair Canaan's land, 

The crim- son tide is flow - ing free, 
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by faith, so we are told, 

each day, each menth, each year; 

by faith we're go - ing on, 

the fount - aim's deep and wide. 
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The tri - al of our faith is here more pre - cious far than gold. 

Our dai - ly bread God will sup - ply, have faith, why should you fear? 

Un - til we reach our heav'n - ly home and there re - ceive our crown. 

Plunge in to-day and be made whole, and with you He'll a - bide. 
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i>.iS.— Our hearts in rap- tured bliss shall sing The prais - es of 
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A home is wait-ing o. ^ ver there, 
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A crown of life we soon shall wear; 
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Oopyrirhi, 1909, by The PenteoMtal Union. 
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In the Vineyard cf the Lord. 



Alma Were. 
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1. In the Tine- yard of the Lord we will work for Christ to - day; In the 

2. Mfts-ters here we haye bat One, in the vine- yard of the Lord; Joy un- 

3. In the Tine- yard of the Lord not a hire - ling can be found, In the 

4. In the vine- yard of the Lord, Je - sns gives son-shine and rain, Plan-ning 
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vine- yard of the Lord we will watch and shont and pray; In His ser- vice to a -bide 
speak-a-ble have we, feed-ing on the Liv-ing Word; All we are and have are His, 
vine- yard of the Lord truth and love in hearts abound; Soon we' 11 hear His* ^Welcome home, 
all our work and time, prom-is - ing no earthly gain; But He gives us strength and grace. 



}fit C'g 



wu-h H. 




^ 



ju^t! ^"trrr I j i j'- J' ^'^"^' 3^^ 



9-1 



till we hear Him say, "Well done'* When we join the blood- washed throng in that 
all our mind and strength and soul, Dai - ly is our grace sup-plied, press - ing 
faith- f ul thou hast been and true. En - ter thou e - ter - nal joys, man - sions 
for the work - ers they are few. Who will give their earth- ly goods, all their 
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hap - py bar- vest home. ^ 

Z' ^^J^it w v^" [Th«» ^U be a shin - ing hart 

are a- wait-mg you." | * ' 

time and tal-entstoo. ^ There will be » shin -ins heel, 
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who to earth will wing their flight. Pass - ing blaz - ing worlds and suns,' swift - er 
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Oopyriffhi, 1909. by 
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In the Vineyard of the Lord.— Concluded. 
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thftxi the momiDg light; There will be a shin-ing hest in their 

Th«re will be » shin - ins host 
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robes of snow- j white^ Who will bear us safe-ly home, to the land where comes no night. 
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Elyina M. Hall. 




All to Christ I Owe. 



John T. Grape. 
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1. I hear the Sav-iour say^ Thy strength in-deed is small; Child of weak-ness, 

2. Lord, now in- deed I find Thy pow'r, and Thine a - lone Can change the 

3. For noth - ing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim — I'll wash my 

4. When from my dy-ing bed My ran-somed seul shall rise, Then ^*Je - sos 

5. And when be- fore the throne I stand in Him com-plete, I'll lay my 
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Chokus. 
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watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all. 

lep - er's spots, And melt the heart of stone, 

gar - ments white In the blood of Calvary's Lamb, 

paid it all!'' Shall rend the yanlt-ed skies, 

tro - phies down, All down at Je - sus' feet. 
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Je - sns paid it all! 
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All to Him I owe; Sin had left a crimson stain; He wash'd it white as snow. 
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Victory Ahead. 



Bev. William Grdil 
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1. When the hosts of Is - ra - el, led by God, Bound the walls of Jer 

2. Da - yid with a shepherd's sling and five stones, Met the gi - ant on 

3. Dan - iel pray'd nn - to the Lord thrice each day, Then nn - to the li - 

4. Oft - en with the car - nal mind I was tried, Ask - ing for de - liv - 

5. When like those who've gone before to that land, By death's riv - er cold 
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on's den 

er-ance 
and dark 
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soft - ly trod; 
all a - lone; 
led the way; 
eft I cried; 
I shall stand; 



Trusting in 

Trusting in 

Trusting in 

Trusting in 

Trusting in 
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the Lord, 
the Lord, 
the Lord, 
the Lord, 
the Lord, 
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they felt the conq'ror's tread, 

he knew what Crod had said, 

he did not fear or dread, 

I reckoned I was demi, 

I will not fear or dread. 



By faith they 
By faith he 
By faith he 
Bv faith I 
By faith I 
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saw the vie - 

saw the vie - 

saw the vie - 

saw the vie - 

see the vie - 



to - ry a - head. 

to - ry a - head. 

to - ry a - head. )- Vic - to - ry a - head! Vic - to - ry a - head! 

to - ry a - head. 

to - ry a - head. 
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Thro' the blood of Je - sus, vie - to - ry a - head; Trust- ing in the Lord, I 
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feel the "conq'ror's tread, By faith I see the vie ~ to - ry 
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Copyrifirht, 1906, by Bev. William Qrum. Used by permission. 
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Joyful Bells. 



Hra. lilLUAN Bridwell. 
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1. My heart I gave to Je-sus, His love He did be- stow; He gave me peace ani 

2. He asked my time and tal - ent, to Him I did re - ply, "Yes, Lord I frec-ly 

3. All pride and e-viltem-per are gone since Je-sus came; My soul shouts hal - le - 

4. This joy is not de-pend-ent on what the world can give, For dai-ly with my 

5. No land or place or sea -son can an -ydif-rrence make, I'll go wher-e'er He 
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com -fort this world can ncv - er know. He brought me out of dark-ness, my 

g'vethem, to la - bqr or to die.'* When all was on the al - tar, the 
- jahl praise His ho - ly name 1 The heav'nly bells keep ring-ing sal - 

Bridegroom I love to walk and live. The bells just keep on ring - ing, tho' 

leads me and ' all for Him for - sake; And soon in yon bright cit - y, with 




sins He all for-gave. He set the joy-bells ring-ing, I've proved His pow'r to save, 

fire fell from a-bove. The Spir-it took pos- ses- sion and all was per- feet love. 

v& - ^on full and free, My Sav- ior leads me on-ward and that's e-noughfor me. 

I am faint at heart, Tlio' tri - als sore be - set me with Him I ne'er will part. 



all the blood-wash'd throng I'll see Him in His beau- ty and join the glad new song, 
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Joy-ftd bells! Chim-ing bellsl My heart theirjoyftd strains with music fills. 

Joyful bells! Chiming: bells I mu-sic fills. 
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Ghimuig betlal Heav'nly Delist My life is filled with mu-sio from these bells. 

Ohimin^bellBt Heavenly bells t 
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Father's Letters. 



Furnished by "Aunt Rebboca.** 
M Not too fast 



Arr. by A. P. L 
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1. I have let - ters from my Fa-ther in my hand, in my hand. Writ- ten by my 

2. Fa-ther told me in His let- ters that are grand, that are grand, I could make my- 

3. I am now a new cre-a-tion in this hmd, in this land; I am free from 

4. I'm a stran-ger to the na-tions of this land, of this land ;They don't know my 

5. I am sane - ti - fied and hap - py in my heart, in my heart; For the blood of 

6. I am not a-fraid of dy - ing in this land, iu this land; But I oft- en 

7. Death is called a dread-f nl mon-ster iu this land, in this land;When He calls I 
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Eld - er Broth- er; they are grand, they are grand; They were writ- ten o'er the sea, 

in this land; Then I cried'* what shall I do?'* 
it is grand; I can sing and shout and pray, 
it is grand; Fa - ther'srich - es I be - hold. 



M 



self no bet - ter in this land, 
con - dem- na - tion, it is grand, 
sit - u - a - tion, it is grand, 
Je - BUS cleans- es ev - 'ry part, 
feel like fly - ing; O how grand, 
will not an-swer;0 how grand. 
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ev - 'ry part; I have lost my * 'car - nal mind, " 
O how grand; All the world is dark as night, 
O how grand ; I may leave most a - ny day. 
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And were for- ward - ed to me, I'm as hap - py as can be m 

For I had not read them thre'. And He made me all a - new in 

And I'm hap - py night and day. And my soul caa hard - ly stay in 

And I've wealth that can't be told, And my kin- dred ne'er grow eld in 

Doubts and fears are left be -hind, And the Com- fort - er I find in 

But my Fa- ther's face is bright. And I'm walk- ing in the light thro' this land. 

But they'll find no emp- ty clay, And I won- der what they'll say in this land. 
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this land, 
this land." 
this land, 
this land, 
my heart. 
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In 
In 
In 
In 
In 



this land, 
this land, 
this land, 
this land, 



in 
in 
in 
in 
in 
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this land, 
this land, 
this land, 
this land, 
my heart, 



my heart. 
Thro' this land, thro' this land. 
In this land, in this land. 
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I'm as hap - py as can be, In 

And He made me all a - new, In 

And my soul can hard - ly stay In 

And my kin- drecl ne'er grow old. In 

And the Com- fort - er I find. In 

And I'm walk- ing in the ligkt, Thre' this land. 

And I won- der what they'll say. In this land. 



this 
this 
this 
this 



land, 
land, 
land, 
land. 



my heart. 
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Chas. W. Bkidweu.. 
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Mercy is Free. 
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Mrs. Lillian sridwell. 
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1 . Come to the Sav - ior, do not de 

2. TIio' 3'ou have sinned He will save you to • 

3. Fol - low the path that your Master has 

4. Liv - ing for Christ ^ou* 11 be hap-py and 

5. On - ward we go in the bat- tie of 
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lay, Mer-cy 
day, Mer-cy 
trod, Mer-cy 
blest, Mer-cy 
life, Mer-cy 



is free, yes, boundless and 

is free, yes, boundless and 

is free, yes, boundless and 

is free, yes, boundless and 

is free, yes, boundless and 
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free; Come then at once from your sins tura away, Mercy is 
free ; Poor guilty souls need not doubt or delay Mercy is 
free; It leads a - way to the city of God, Mercy is 
free; In His sweet will there is rest, perfect rest, Mercy is 
free; Jesus will keep 'midst the toil and the strife, Mercy is 
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free, yes, boundless and free, 
free, yes, boundless and free, 
free, yes, boundless and free, 
free, yes, boundless and free, 
free, yes, boundless and free. 
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Chorus. 
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Come to the 



Sav 

Come to 



ior , 

the Sav -ior, O 



trust and be 

trust and be 



lieve, 

lieve, and be - lleve, 
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a - bound 

Grace is 
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ing. His bless- ing re - ceive; . . . Why will you 

a • bound-ing, His bless -infir re • ceive,ye5i,receive, 
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lin - ger, why will you roam, ... Je - sus is 

Why will you linger, O why will you roam,will you roam, 



call - ing, * 'Come home. ' * 
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Alma White. 



Victory Every Day. 



Mrs. L. 0. BsrowELL. 




1. Earth has lost its charms for me, since from sin mj sonl is free, 

2. From the Say - ior's bleed - ing side flo^s for me a cleans- ing tide, 

3. When mj long - ing heart was blest and mj sonl in Him found rest, 

4. Since His love to me He brought all the world to me is naught; 




Blithe - 1 J as the birds of May, 

On my pil - grim- age be - low, 

Ev - 'ry - liiing in na - tnre sang, 

I haye found the liy - ing streams 



I go sing- ing on my way, 
ey - er kept as white as snow; 
all the earth with ma -sic rang; 
an-gels showed me in my dreams. 




Pass 
In 
On 
On 



ing thro' 

the snn - 

the shin 

the cross 



the prom-ised 

shine of His 

 ing, hap - py 

the price was 



land, fed like them from his own 
love, all His prom - is - es I 
way I have vie - t*ry all the 



paid, when on Him my sins were 



hand; 
prove; 
day, 
laid, 




Won - drens love 
Look - ing in 
Lov - ing Him 
In His love 



that keeps my sonl . 

His smil - ing face . 

who died for me, . 

I'm sat - is - fied. 



ev - er press-ing t'ward the 
kept each moment by His 
serv- ing Him who keeps me 
thro' His blood I'm sane- ti - 



goal! 

grace. 

free. 

fied. 




- fry ev - 'ry day, vie - fry all the way. His sane - ti - fy - ing 
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Victory Every Day. — Concluded. 
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vie- t^ry all tke w»y, In J» - sns I have vie-t'iy ev - 'ry day. 
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My Redeemer Lives. 



Arrang^ed by M. 6. P. and A. F. I. 



Anranf ed by Rev. M. G. Presgott. 



\i'iVli'-i\tii \ i:iy.num 



1. I know that my Re-deem - er lives, That He's pre-pared a home for me, 

2. I'm trust -ing Je - sns Christ for all, I know His blood a -tones for me; 

3. And now, be - wil - dered at the thonght, I stand and won - der at His love« 

4. I know that Mon my Lord will come, I know He will not tar - ry long. 
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D. C. — For I'm ex-pect-ing Je - sus soon, I'm wait- ing now for Him to call- 



Fine. 




And crowns of vio - to - ry He gives To those who wonld His chil- dren 

I'm list - 'ning for the gen - tie call To say, the Mas - ter wait - eth thee. 

How He from Heav'n to earth was brought To die, that I might live a - bove. 

I know He soon will call me home To sing with joy the heav'n-ly song. 
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He'll take me to His heav'u-ly home, To dwell with - in the jad - per wall. 

Chorus. B. C. 
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Then ask me not 




to min - gle on 



A - mid the gay and thoughtless throng; 
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There's Music There. 



Fornisbed by C. H. C. 
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Arranged by A. F. L 

fs — 



T 



*= 



1. When Ba - vid was a King, He used to dance and sing, To 

2. When Ban - iel went to pray, Three times in ev - 'ry day, Al - 

3. The prod - igal ran a - way, No doubt He went to stay, But 

4. When Paul and Si - las sang, The cells with mu - sic rang. No 

5. Oh, in the glo - ry - land. The mu - sic will be grand, We'll 
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stop his noise his own wife him im-plored; But he danced with all his might, 

tho' tliey said the wild beasts should him eat; The li - ons took lock - jaw, 

feed- ing swine he felt so dread - ful bad; He came back home once more, 

doubt the prisoners tho't they'd bet - ter pray; For an earth-quake shook the jail, 

meet our lov*d ones who have gone be - fore; WeUl have a great time there. 
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For he had a per - feet right 
And could not raise a paw, 
And found an o - pen door, 
That made the keep-er quail, 
In that bright land so fair, 


To sing and shout and dance 

And there old Sa - tan Dan • 

His fa-therhad to shout, 

In fact he got con - vert • 

We'll sing and dance up - on 
^. ji. ^. .^. ^. .^. 
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be - fore the Lord. 
 iel did de - feat. 

he felt so glad. 
- ed right a - way. 
the gold - en shore. 
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There' s mu- sic there, There' s music there, The * 'hal-le - lu - jah cho- rus' ' is sung there ; Thro' - 
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There's flusic There.— Concluded. 
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out e - ter-nal day, The saints in glo-ry say: "Tm glad I was a pil-grim there. " 
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Hold On, fly Soul. 



Wm. H. Jones. 




Jno. R. Swenet 



1. Hold on, my soul, to the end hold out, With a faith no storm can shock; 

2. Hold on, my soul, tho' the light-nings flash, And thy sails all torn may be, 

3. Hold on, my soul, tho' the waves run high,For the night and storm shall cease, 

4. Hold on, my soul, for the end draws near. And thy voyage is well nigh o'er. 
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Stand firm, stand fast, for the Lord has said He will hide thee in the rift-ed rock. 
For thy hope still points to the po - lar star, Brightly shin-ing thro' the clouds for thee. 
There is light beyond, 'tis the morning breaks, Thou art coming to the port of peace. 
And the welcome-home thou hast longed to hear Soon will greet thee on the golden shore. 
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D,S. — on, my soul, for the Lord has said He will hide thee in the rift-ed rock. 



Chorus. 
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Hold on, hold on, 

hold on, 



With % faith bo storm can shock,, Holi 
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Return O Israel. 



Written especially for God^s ancient people. " He th-^t scattered Israel will gather him, and keep hlra,  » 
shepherd doth his flock. For the Lord hath redeemed Jacob, and ransomed him from the hand that waa atfon- 
ger than he."— Jeremiah 31: 10-11. 
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Female Voices, 



Alma Wbitk 
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1. When 

2. Thou 

3. Our 

4. Sing, 
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Is - ra - el shall gath - er home, the mount-ains then shall sing, 
hast not known nor un - der- stood, thine eyes are veil'd to Him; 
God will cut in twain the bars and break the gates of brass, 

ye sons of Ja - cob, singl Re - vere Je - ho - vah's name, 
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The for - ests and 

Thy sight He will 

And make the crook 

The earth with thee 



the trees break fortli in 
re -store to thee and 
- ed plac - es straight and 
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prais - es to their King; 
save thee from all sin. 
let thee safe - ly pass; 
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shall cry a - loud and spread a - broad His &me. 
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Male Voices. 
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The wil - der - ness 

A - rise and shine 

Look un - to Him 

When Da - vid's cit - 



shall bios - som then and springs of wa - ter flow; 
thy Light is come, thy dark - ness all shall flee, 
and be ye saved, from earth*s re - mot - est bound; 
y shall be built on Zi - on's sa - cred hill. 
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Where once were thorns and des - ert wastes, the lil - ies fair shall grow. 

Je - ho - vah is thy Sun and Shield, His glo - ry tliou shalt see. 

Thy Light is come, a - rise and shine, pro - claim the joy - ful sound. 

The prais - es of* our Lord and King then all the earth shall filL 
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Return O Israel.— Concluded. 



Chorus. 
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Re - turn, Is - ra - el, re - turn, A - loud your voic - es raise, 
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For thy Re - deem - er now is come, sing and sbout His praise. 
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Gloria Patri. 
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Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, And to the Ho - ly Ghost, 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be. World with-out end. A - men. 
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The Bugle Call. 



AuiA Whub. 



Mrs. LiLUAN BUDWBLl.. 
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1. Look up, Christian sol-diers, the time is draw-ing near When Christ the King of 

2. The Cross must be up - lift - ed, if we would live with Him, And in the fierc- est 

3. nev - er feai or fal - ter, when hosts of sin a - rise, Thro' Je - sus our Com - 

4. The prom - is - es are giv - en to all who will be true. The rich - es of the 
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Glo - ry shall in the douds ap - pear; Gird on the Gos - pel ar - mor and 

con - flict, a vie - fry we shall win; The saints of old were he - roes and 

man-der we'll some day win the prize, Then on the heights of glo - ry we'll 

king-dom a - wait the faith- ful few; Have cour-age, then, broth - er, like 
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yal - iant warriors be, In Je -sns' name we'll conquer, His triumph we shall see. 
brave - ly made the fight; Then wave the blood-stain' d banner, tho' all is dark as night, 
join the blood-wash' d throng, And in the great as-sem-bly we'll sing the vie- tor's song. 
Josh - u - a of old. And in the glad re- un - ion we'll walk the streets of gold. 
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The bu-glecall is sounding,Thetrumpetsloud-lyblow,Then forward Christian soldiers. 
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And to the bat- tie go, Tne ransomed host is com- ing From yonder shin -ing world. 




ii: 



I 



(Z. 



I 



9- 






r^«iz!?«: 



i y I 



=^ 



-S>-i 



i 



Oopyright, 1911, h^f 



Alma White. 



m 



t=Jii 



The Bugle Call.— Concluded. 
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Thro' Jesus' blood we'll conquer 

F # I I ^^1 — F 



^ 



5 



:f 



«»- 



l,Thro' 



:itiK 



fier-y darts are hurled, Thro' Jesus' blood we' 11 conquer, 
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Thro' Jesus' blood we'll conquer, Thro' Jesus' blood we'll conquer, Tho' fier-y darts are hurl'd. 
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He Leadeth Me. 



Joseph H. Gilmore. 
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WiLUAM B. Bradbury. 
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1. He lead - eth me! bless- ed thought! O words with heav'nly com-fort fraught I 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deep - est gloom, Sometimes where E - den's bow- ers bloom, 

3. Lord, I would clasp Tliy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur nor re - pine; 

4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vie - fry's won, 
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What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still *tis God's 

By wa - ters still, o'er troub-led sea — Still *tis God's 

Con - tent, what- ev - er lot I see, Still 'tis God's 

E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. Since God thro' 



hand that lead - eth me, 

hand that lead - eth me. 

hand that lead - eth me. 

Jor - dan lead - eth me. 
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{He lead- eth me, He lead - eth me I By His own hand He 
His faith-ful fol-low'r I would be, For by His hand He 
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leadeth me! 1 
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The Wanderer's Return. 



Solo. 
p Moderato con espress. 



McEernon. 




1. In a lone cot-tage not far down the way, live an old cou-plo with hair sil-v' ry gray, 

2. Father, we* ve heard there are workers forThee Telling the sto- ry of grace foil and free, 

3. Should that poor prodigal be here to-night. Who on the hopes of his parents brought blight, 

4. Hear, blessed SaT-ior,my cry un - to Thee, Blot out the past and from sin set me free, 





Mourning the loss of a pro - di - gal son, Once as the light of their eyes, but now gone; 
In - to the dark haunts of sin dai-ly go, Won-der-ful love of a Sav-ior to show; 
If he will now at the cross own his guilt, Je - sus is here,and for such His blood split; 
Free from the past with its mis'ry and shame, Sav- ior, I dare to be-lieve on Thy name; 





Gone on the broadway of sin and de- spair. Wandered a- way from a fond mother's care. 
Holding out hope to those fast in sin's thralls. May- be our boy is in one of their halls, 
Blood that a-vails to re-move ev -*ry stain. If he by faith will but claim it a - gain, 
Hal- le - lu - jah! I feel the Blood flow. Cleansing and making me whiter than snow. 
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The Wanderer's Return. — Concluded. 




Now to Thy glo - ry I'll spend all my days, And will for - ev - er this glorious theme raise. 
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FI 1-2. Heav'n ly Fa - ther, bless our pro- di- gal boy I . . Heav'n-ly 
V. 3-4. G lo - ry, .do - r y, God lives to an - swer pray*r, Glo - ry, 
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Fa - ther 
glo - ry, 
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Sa- tan would de-stroy our dar-ling,Je - bus, Je - sus, Lamb for 
this we will de-clare to allmen^Glo - ry, glo - ry Thro' God' sre - 
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sinners once slain, Save our boy, 

deem - ing scheme. There's a sea. 



save our boy. Bring him safe home a-gain. 
flow- ing free, Mak-ingthe vil - est clean. 




t^ • 5 



7tlT"1^ 



137 



O Wayward Child, Come Home. 



Alma White. 



Mrs. LnxuN Bbidwell. 
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1. While sit-ting in the twi-Iighfc, a - lone at close of day, I thought of home and 

2. Her locks that once were golden, had turn'd to sil - ver gray, Her eyes were dim with 

3. 'T was then I thought of Je-siis, who died on Cal-va - ry, To save poor, sin -ful 

4. The darkness was a - bout me, — the cur-tains of the night, — And there wkh Ilim I 

5. how could one so wretch- ed be fill' d with such de-light? how could one so 
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loved ones, when 



I was far a - way; My moth-cr*s voice so gen - tie, seem' d 

weep- ing since I had gone a - stray. how could she still love me, since 

crea-tures and give them lib - er - ty; He came to break their fet - ters be - 

wres-tled un - til the morn- ing light. And when the sun was ris - ing just 

blind - ed re - ceive such wondrous sight? The sun at last had ris - en up - 
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there to speak to me,^ And in my ears to whis - per * ' The Sav-ior seeks for thee. * ' 

I had caused such pain ? Ofttimes I'd been en- treat- ed, but all had been in vain, 
cause He loved them so; And on the cross He suf-fer'd that all His love might know, 
o'er the eastern hill, The riv-er of sal - va - tion be - ganmysoulto fill, 
on my clouded life. And all was joy and glad-ness where once a-lone was strife. 




look a- way to Je- sus, Why wilt thou longer roam ? Jot thee there is a wel-come. 




A glad and roy-al wel-oome. wayward child, come home iCome home, come home. 

Gome home,come home I 
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The Battle Call. 
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Ray White. 
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1. To the con-flict Je-sus calls thee; fierc - er, fiero- er grows the fight; 

2. To the bat- tie front He calls thee, quick -ly an- swer "I will go;'' 

3. With the blood-stained banner wav - iug, we can nev - er suf - fer loss; 
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Quick-ly go in shin-ing ar - mor, put the al-ien bands to flight. 
In the conflict thou shalt con- quer vie- tor be o'er ev - 'ry foe. 
**Onward,'*then,will be our watchword, 'neaththebanner of the Cross. 



Sa- tan 
Glo-ry, 
Je-sus 
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and his host are Vound us, nev-er fal-ter, nev-er tire; Till his forc-es all are 
plo- ry, hal-le - lu - jah! How the heart-beats quicker grow When we see the foe re - 
is our King fore V - er, we shall crown Him liord of all; He hath purchased our re- 
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si - lent, nev- er, nev -er cease to fire. ] 

treat -ing, — ^broken ranks surge to and fro. > Shout the praises of Je - ho-vah, He is 

demption, at His feet, let us fall. ) 
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with us ev-er-more; Je - bus nev-er lost a bat-tie, Shout His praises o'er and o'er. 
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CHABtfS C. POBTEB. 



Trusting Jesus. 



ABTHDB F. INGLEB. 
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1. *tis sweet to trust in Je 

2. O 'tis sweet to live for Je 

3. For this peace I find in Je 

4. Would you al - so live for Je 



sus, ey - 

sus, Him 

sus, noth- 
sus, in 
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*iy day to live for 
who died to set us 
• ing can . my bless - ing 
your life crown Him the 



Him, 
free; 
buy; 
Kmg? 




With a heart made free from 
Ev - *ry day to be a 
For I'm going to dwell for • 
Would you know His love sur - 
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vie 
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pass 



tor, 

er 

ing 
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in 
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ri - fied from ev - *ry 
'ry day His glo - ry see; 

my Sav- ior's home on high; 

'ry fond and earth- ly thmg? 
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Bv - 'ry day to feel the glo - ry, 
Ev - 'ry day His love pos - sess - ing. 
All my tri - als will be end - ed, 
At the cross you' 11 find sweet par - don, 
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ev - 'ry day for Him to 

ev - 'ry day His pres-ence 

all my vic-t'ries will be 

cleans- ing too from in - ward 
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know; 

won, 

sin; 
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Ev - 'ry day to have Him with 

Ev- 'ly day His prais-es sing - 

When I reach the nills of glo - 

Joy and com- fort He will give 
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you and to know that He is thine, 

ing, while the heart with joy doth glow, 

ry, bright and shin- ing as the sun. 

you if you'll bid Him en - ter in. 
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glo - ry with my Lord I'm go - ing through. 
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He'll Never Forget to Keep Me. 

*' Tea, I have loved thee with an everlasting love.'*— Jer. 81 : 8. 
" For I am the Lord, I change not."— Mai. 8: 6. 



F. A. Gravbs. 
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1. My Fa-ther has ma-ny dear chil -dren; Will He ev-er for -get to keep me? 

2. Our Fa-ther re-members the spar - rows, Their val-ue and fall He doth see; 

3. The words of the Lord are so price - less, How patient and watchful is He; 

4. I now will a - bide in His shad - ow, Nev-er restless nor fear- ful will be; 

5. O broth-er, why don't you accept Him? He of-fers sal- va-tion so free; 
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He gave His own Son to re- deem them, And He cannot for-get to keep me. 
But dear-er to Him are His chil - dren, And He' 11 never for-get to keep me. 
Tho' moth-er for - get her own off- spring, Yet He' 11 never for-get to keep me. 
In the se - cret of His presence He'll hide me. And He'll never for-get to keep me. 
Re - pent, and be - lieve,and o - bey Him, And He' 11 never for-get to keep thee. 
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Refrain. 




He'll never for-get to keep me (keep me,) He'll never for- get to keep me (keep me;) 
5th V. He' U never for - get to keep thee (keep thee,) He' 11 never for- get to keep thee (keep thee;) 





He gave His own Son to re-deem me. And He'll never for-get to keep me. 

2dv. But dear-er to Him are His chil-dren, And He' 11 never for-get to keep me. 

3dv. Tlio' mother for - get lier own off-spring. Yet He'll never for-get to keep me. 
4th V. In the secret of His presence He'll hide me, And He'll never for-get to keep me. 
6th V. Re-pent, and be - lieve.and o- bey Him,And He'll never for-get to keep thee. 
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The Healing Fountain. 



A. W. 
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1. On the cross a fount - ain o - pened To re-deem a world from sin, 

2. Wor - thy is the name of Je - sus, Who for sin - ners once was slain; 

3. He hath borae our sin and sick - ness, Call, call up - on His name; 

4. Since my eyes be -held the Sav - ior, I will glo - ry in the Cross; 

5. Some day when this life is o - ver And we meet on yon - der shore 

6. Let the ran- somed host all praise Him, An - gels,8trike your harps of gold; 
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In this foun - tain ev - er flow - ing, All who will may en - ter in. 
All who come find peace and par - don, Hear, hear the glad re - frain. 
He will heal all thy dis - eas - es, He is ev - er- more the same. 
Washed in His own blood I'll praise Him, For Him count - ing all things loss. 
We will crown Him King for - ev - er, Praise His name for - ev - er more. 
Mag - ni - fy the name of Je - sus, Where the gates of pearl un - fold. 
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( the cleans- ing, heal- ing fount - ain. Flow - ing from the Sav- ior' s side: 
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O - pened to the house of Ba - vid. Is 



a fount - ain deep and wide. 
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142 Condemned In Pilate's Judgment Hall. 

Alma White. Arthur K. Whttb. 

Slowly. 
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1. They crowned our Sav - ior's head with thorns and smote Him in the face; They 

2. They laid the scourge up -on His back, but this would not suf-fice; 'If 

3. Be - hold, the man of sor - rows stood, with blood-drops on His brow. They 
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led Him to the judff - ment hall and heaped on Him dis - grace. Then 

thou art Caes - ar's friend,** they cried, ''His death must pay the price.'* "Shall 

placed a reed in His right hand and said, ''Be-fore him bow." They 
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Pi - late in the judgment seat,said, "Ye have brought to me A man in whom I 
I de - liv - er up your King to die up - on across? "We have no king, we're 
nailed Him to the cru - el cross and pierced Him in the side, And there surround-ed 
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find no fault, to die up - on a tree. ' * 1 

Caes-ar * s friends, to us * twill be no loss. ' * J- ' 'Away with Him, a-way with Him, * * With 

lied. ) 



by His foes He bowed Ilis head and died 
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one ac-cord they cried, " O let Him to the mountain go, And there be cru- ci - fied. * '« 
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The Footsteps of Jesus. 



AiMA White. 




1. The footsteps of Je-sns we'll fol - low, And faith-fol-ly stand thro' each test; 

2. When pass-ing thro' dan-ger-ons pla - oes, His prom- is - es nev -er can fail; 

3. Like mar-tjrs we glad - Ij would sof - fer, If we could but glo - ri - tj Him; 

4. Our trans-port to glo -tj is com - ing. It may be in char-iots of fire; 




The love of our God is a - bound- ing, Our hearts are so hap-py and blest; 

We'll fol- low more close-ly His foot-steps, When pow-ers of dark-ness as - sail. 

In death is no shrink-ing or ter - ror, Since we have been saved from all sin. 

How - ey - er Grod sees fit to take us. Is all we could ask or de - sire; 
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The foot-steps of Je - sus we'll fol - low, The i)ath is all glow-ing with 
The li - ons of sin we hear roar - ing, While rest-less- ly searching for 
When a - liens of sin are a - round us And we feel the chill of their 
We'll then see the King in His bean - ty, And talk of the rich-es of 
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light; 
prey, 
breath, 
grace 




Our pil- grim-age soon ^ill be end - ed. In realms of e 
Bat why should we tremble and fear them, When Je - sns is 
We'll fol- low the foot-steps of Je - sus, And nev-er, no 



ter-nal de 
lead-ing the 
nev - cr fear 



Pro - vid- ed thro' won-der - ful 



mer - cy, While run-ning the heav-en - ly 



light. 
way ! 
death, 
race. 
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The Footsteiis of Jesus. — Concluded. 




^^ 



^m 




A fount-ain was o- pened on Cal - v'ry, T* cleanse and to keep us from sin. 
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The Sinner's Doom. 



Alma White. 



Arthur K. White. 
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1. Tke day of wrath is near at hand, When wiok - ed men shall fear 

2. ''Too late, too late,'' oar Lord will say, ^'Thifl is the day of doon 

3. In hell the rich man called for help, A - las, it was too late, 

4. Down in the world of dark do- spair, There's not a ray of light, 
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Tke name of Je - sus, cm 
For all who have the Cross 
And all who like the rich 
Where dark-ness shrouds the souls 



ci - fied, Whose words they would not 
re-fused, In heav'n there is no 
man die, Must share his aw - ful 
of men, In hell's e - ter - nal 
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room; 
fate; 
night. 
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time of troub - le it 

you they crown'd My head 

lived for self, and self 
look to Him, lost ones 
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will be When men for help shall call, 

with thorns. For you they pierced My side, 

a - lone, And in his sins he died; 

to - day. His blood can make you free, 
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Yon 
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smite their breasts and cry 

spurned My love from day 

hell He lift - ed up 

is the ref - uge of 



a - loud, ''O mount -ains on us 
to day, My name you have de - 
his eyes — "Send La - za-rus," he 
the soul, For - mer - cy to Him 



fall!" 
nied.'^ 
cried, 
flee. 
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The Waiting 



A. W. 



Alma Weh's. 




1. Our Lord is com-ing back a- gain To take His bride a- way, We^l upward mount od 

2. Our pil-grim-age willsoon be o'er, And we the bride shall be, If faith- ful- ly we 

3. By faith we see a star- ry crown With jew- els rich and rare, Our faith willsoon be 

4. The rich- es of His grace we prove When in the fur-nace tried, By faith in Je - sus* 
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wings of love To be with Him al- way. The wed- ding ta - ble is pre- pared A- 
look for Him His face we soon shall see, For ev - er-more with Him to dwell On 
lost in sight And we our crown shall wear. O list - en to the Bridegroom's voice, 'Tis 
blood we're saved. By faith we're sanc-ti- fied. The just shall ev - er live by faith, 'T was 




iib 



^ 



i 



t 



t=J 



tt 



I 



i^^ 



t 



t 



^^ ^ 



W I — »W I «.,_ 






^==i: 



^ 



■A--; 



-w 



i 




i± 



bove the star-ry dome; The hosts of heav-en will be there To bid us welcome home, 
that e- ter- nal shore, The new Je- ru - sa- lem will be Our home for ev - er-more. 
mu - sic to the ear, He whis-pers soft-ly o'er and o'er, "Trust me, thou needst not fear.' ^ 
so in days of old; And we by faith must ev - er live If we His face be-hold. 
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Be Ready When He Conies. 

Matt. 24, 44. 
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1. Would yon flee from sin and serve 

2. It is not His -will that you 

3. Do you know the end of time 

4. There is aw - ful dan - ger in 
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be lost, Be read - y 

is near? Be read - y 

de- lay, Be read - y 
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when He comes; 

when He comes; 

when He comes; 

when He comes; 
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He will soon ap - pear with His 

Would you save your soul at a - 

Can yon live and die in sin's 

Will you cast your on - ly hope 
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read - y when He coines. 

read - y when He comes, 

read - y when He comes, 

read - y when He comes. 
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read - y, be read - y, Be read-y when the Bridegroom comes; 

When He comes, when he comes, 
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read-y when He comes. 
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Cast On Him Thy Care, 
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thee, 



1. O troub- led soul, there* 8 rest for thee, the Sav-ior's draw-ing near, Far more than 

2. Be - hind the clouds the Sav -ior waits, to ban - ish all thy gloom,Then pa - tient 

3. He tells thee al-ways to re-joice, and by His pow'r pre-vail, And when the 
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friends or Hfe is He, there's naught for thee to fear; For ev - 'ry wound there 
ly look thou for Him and in thy heart make room; The rich - es of His . 
Cross is hard to bear, let not thy cour-age fail: His blood was shed that 
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is a balm, then why shouldst thou repine? With bless-ings He will come to thee, the 

grace are thine if thou wilt trust in Him, He'll com-fort, help and strengthen thee, and 

all might know, the wonders of His grace. And some day when this life is o'er we'll 
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let the light shine in. ?• There's rest for thee, there's rest for thee, Then east od 

to face. J 



light on thee will shine, 
let the light 
see Him face 
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Him thy care. He'll soothe thy wea-ry, ach- ing brow And all thy bur-dens bear. 
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Counted In. 



J. M. W. 



J. M. Whyte. 
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1. 1 had wan-der'd far a - way In the land of might -y foes, And my 

2. But I found it writ - ten down, Who so - ev - er will be - lieve In the 

3. When we stand be - fore the throne, And the books are o - pen'd wide. And we're 

4. my sin - ner friend, be- ware, A re - veal - ing day is near That will 
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soul had felt the bit-ter-ness of sin; I was maroh-ins with the hosts 
Son of God is saved from ev - 'ry sin; And I bless Hjs ho - ly name, ^ 
judged by all the deeds con-tained there- in; When that u - ni - ver - sal host 
show the se-crets of thy heart with - in; ^ Have it cleans* d by grace di - vine. 
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That the truth of God op-pose. And a - mong the saved I was not count-ed 

That the prom-isc I re-ceive,— In that *'who-80-ev - er** I am count-ed 

Shall to riglit and left di-vide. Will our names a-mong the good be count-ed 

And when Je - sus shall ap-pear, You will be a-mong His jew - els count-ed 
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D,S. — In the heav-ens then is heard, When a soul a-mong the saved is count- ed 
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in, Count - ed 

Count- ed in, 
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Oount - ed in, 
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IS count - ed in. (count- ed In.) What a ju - bi - lee of joy, 
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Walking in the Lignl 



Alma Whttb. 
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1. I am walk-ing in the light of Je - bus, day by day, I am trust-ing in His 

2. I am walk-ing in the light and list-'ning to His voice, And He tells me not to 

3. I am walk-ing in the light and feel the glo - ry near, That is soon to be re- 

4. I am walk-ing in the light, *tis shining bright and clear, There is sunshine in my 





M 



s^^ 



i 



Ip. 3 bJ 



^ 



5 



:i= 






blood to keep me on the way; There is hon - ey in the rock and 

faint, but in His name re- joice; He is com - ing back some day, to 

vealed, when Je - sus shall aj)- pear; He is c#m - ing for His bride, on 

soul, I kn»w the Bridegroom's near; In the twink-ling of an eye, the 
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per-f ume in the air. There is springtime in my soul and mu - sic ev-'ry- where, 
take me far a- bove, To the place He has prepared where all is peace and love, 
clouds of snow-y white. And He tells us all to watch and be read - y for the flight, 
dead in Christ shall rise. And with liv-ing saints transformed, will meet Him in the skies. 
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am walk - ing in 
walk-ing in the light, 
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the light, 'tis stream - ing 

walk-ing in the light, streaming on my way 
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on my way; I am trust-ing in His blood to keep me ev - 'ry day^ 

streaming on my way ; 
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Walking in the Light. — Concluded. 
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am walk - ing in the light, my robes are^vhiteas 

walk-ing in the light, walking in the light, robes are white as snow, 



M 



f — I- 




if" if f f:f 



i^ — krf — 5— w i 



?± 



^— ^ 



1/ 1/ 1/ y 



L>^ 1/ y 



U * tX U ' P> 1/ 




J 



# 



j - r^j^ ll 



frflr * 



^j^^ 



^^ 



snow, And with Pen - te - cos - tal fire, 

robes as white as snow, 
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my soul is all a- glow. 
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Charles Wesley. 



John Zundel. 
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1. Love di- vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heaven, to earth come down! Fix in ns Thy 

2. Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spir- it In- to ev- 'ry tronb-led breast! Let us all in 

3. Come, Al-might-y to de- liv - er, Let us all Thy life re- ceive; Sud- den- ly re- 

4. Fin - ish then Thy new ere- a- t ion; Pure and spot-less let it be; Let us see Thy 

-^ # # *— r^ ^ • ^«— rA 




hum-ble dwell-ing; All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown, Je - sus. Thou art all com-pas- sien, 
Thee in- her - it, Let us find that sec - ond rest. Take a- way our bent to sin- ning-. 
turn, and nev- er, Nev- er more Thy tera-ples leave: Thee we would be al - ways blessing 
great sal-va - tion,Per-fect - ly re- stored in Thee; Chang'd from glory in - +" o-l" - 'rrr 




Pure unbounded love Thou art ;Vis-it us with Thy sal-va-tion; En-ter ev-'ry trembling heart. 
Al- pha and O - me - ga be: End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib- er - ty. 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, Pray,andpraiseThee without ceasing. Glory in Thy perfect love. 
Till in heaven we take ourplace,Till we cast ourcrowns before Thee, Lost in wonder, love and praise. 
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Calvary. 



Alma Whitb. 



Arthur K. White. 
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1. To Cal-y'ry's sa-cred mount 1^1 go, where Je- BUS died for me, And there with Him be 

2. When fainting^neath the heav-y load, the scoffers jeered, and cried **A - way with Him, a - 

3. The mya-t'ry of the ho- ly Cross, the Sav-ior doth im-part. And thro' the Cross the 

4. O has- ten then to Caly'ry'smonnt^'tis there the debt was paid, When on the Cross He 
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cm - ci - fied, up - on the curs-ed tree. No oth - er road to heav'n is found, than 
way with Him! let Him be cru - ci - fied."They nailed Him to the shameful Cross, and 
mes - sage gives, to pierce the hu-man heart; No mat- ter how the temp-ter swings his 
bled and died, on Him your sin was laid. Up - on the Cross you must be nailed and 
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that my Sav- ior trod. For me He wore the crown of thorns and bore the chastening rod. 
mock'd Him in His pain, WhilePilate wash'd His hands and said, *'0n me there is no stain." 
dan - ger sig - iial near, All those who take the Cal-v'ry way of Him need have no fear, 
die to self and sin. If you with Christ would live a - new and life e - ter - nal win. 







Chorus. 

^ — . K ^ 




2: 



,^ ; ;. j^ 



iNT-^V-^ 




O Cal - va - ry, blest Cal - va - ry, a light is 

O Cal - va - ry, blest Cal - va - ry, 
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there for me ! . . . O Cal - va - ry, blest Cal - va - 

A light is there, a light for me, O Cal - va - ry, 
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Is Not This the Land of Beulah? 




1. lam dwelling on the mountain, Where the golden sunlight gleams O'er a land whose wondrous beauty 

2. I cansee far down the mountain, Where I wander'd wearj years, Often hind er'd in my journey 

3. I am drinking at the fountain, Where I ev - er would a-bide ; For I've tasted life's pure river 

4. Tell me not of heav- y cross-es, Nor the burdens hard to bear. For I've found this great salvation 

5. Oh,the Cross has wondrous glory! Oft I've prov'd this to be true; When I'm in the way so narrow^ 
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Far exceeds my fondest dreams; Where the air is pure, e-the-real,Laden with the breath of flow'rs,. 
By the ghosts of doubts and fears, Broken vows and disappointments Thickly sprinkled all the way, 
And my soul is sat - is - fied ; There's no thirsting for life's pleasures,Nor adorning rich and gay,. 
Makes each burden light ap-pear; And I love to fol- low Je-sus, Gladly counting all but dross,. 
I can see a path- way thro' ; And how sweetly Jesus whispers : Take the Cross thou need'st not f ear^ 
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They are blooming by the fountain,'Neath the amaranthine bow'rs. 

But the Spir - it led, un- err-ing, To the land I hold to-day. 

For I've found a rich -er treasure, One that f adeth not a- way. y Is not this the land of Beulah,. 

World-ly hon- ors all for-sak-ing For the glo - ry of the Cross. 

For I've tried the way before thee, And the glo-ry lingers near. 
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Bles8-ed,bless-cd land of light, Where the flowers bloom for-ev-er, And the sun is always bright. 
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On to the Rescue I 

Dedicated to the Bev. C. B. Widmeyer. 




Tboro Hasris. 
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1. Lord, make this place a life - sav - ing sta - tion To 8^ - ore lost on 

2. Ma - ny are drift -ing, hope - less - ly drift -ing, On to the reef of 

3. May we some oth - er sb - ter or broth - er. Tost on the waves of 
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o - cean*s storm- y main, Lift - ing the pre 
sor - row and de - spair; J^uncliing the life 
life' stem- pes-tuons sea, Some o - cean ran 
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That the lost and dy - ing may re - vive a - 
Of the souls that per - ish in the dark- ness 
Land him in the lia - ven, saved e - ter - nal  
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On to the res - cue! 
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On to the res -cue! In pure de - vo - tion our lives to spend; Trust-ing for- 
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ev - er Man's on - ly Sav - ior, Je - sus, Re- deem- er, our e - ter - nal Friend 1 



:^ 



X 



:5=t=t 



-^1^ — b* 



I- — h n u' -^ — g: 



s: 



Copyright, 1910 by Thoro Harris. By per. 



f=* 



B 



«54 



Come To Jesus Just Now. 



''Behold now is the accepted time, and the day of salvation/' 



Key. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 
WUKfe^n,. 



WlLUAM W. BBNTLET. 
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1. There is help for your soul, poor sin - ner, Tho' from home you have 

2. Do no list to the voice of the temp - ter, For de - lay all vour 

3. There's a man -sion for you o - ver yon - der, Where the great p«^rl- y 

4. For the an " " 
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in of the past now re - pent - ing, Fer - vent pray'r will re 
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wan - dered a - far; 
pros - pects would mar, 
gates are a - jar; 
move ev - 'ry bar, 
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Do - not wait for some great prep - a - ra • 
Stained by sin, filled with fears, emp - ty hand 
And if you its bright por - tals would en 
And the Sav - ior will lead you to heav 
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as you are. 
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can - not make your 
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you there is help in the fount- ain, Come to Je - sus just now 
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The Joys of Canaan. 



A.W. 



Alma White. 
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1. The joys of sal-va-tion are flow - ing, I'm liv-ing in Canaan's fair land; 

2. The slmdows that onoe gathered round me. No long-er my path-way pur - sue; 

3. The days of my mouruiug are o - ver, Andheav-en is oom-ing in sight; 
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I came to the great swell-ing Jor - dan, And crossed o'er with Josh-u^a's band. 
I'm walk- ing thro' vales of His prom - ise, Near hills that are si)arkling with dew. 
The glo - ry of God is ap-pear - ing O'er hills that are glow-ing with light. 




My heart is now filled with His rap - ture, My days are so hap- py and blest; 
Oh, how can I tell of such rap-ture! Oh, who can the myst'ry un - fold! 
The an - gel - io cho- rus is swell- ing, The saved of all a - ges are there, 
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I'm sing - ing and shouting His prais - es, Oh, how could there be sweeter rest ! 
The mountains are dripping with hon - ey; The glo - ry of God I be - hold. 
For all who have siiffered with Je - sus, His rich- es in glo-ry will share. 
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In Oa-naan there's fruit in a - bund-auce, In gar- dens where o - live trees grow, 
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I drink the new wine of the king-dom, Where riv-ers of life ev - er flow. 
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156 The Waves of Glory Rail. 

Alma White. Mrs. Gebtrudb Wolfram. 
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len faint - ing 'neath a heav - y load, 'Midst dan 

2. When dark - ness veiled the earth and sky. The Sav 

3. The glo - ry from the heav' n-ly world Is shin 

4. To this fair mount there is no road But that 

5. When struggling 'gainst the wind and rain, His prais 
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ger, doubt and fear, 

lor held my hand, 

ing in my soul; 

my Sav - ior trod, — 

es ev - er sing; 
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And when 
'Tis bliss 
Soul, 
And when 



ior calmed my troub - led breast, And dried my 

my hope was al - most gone. He gave me 

my heart had longed to know, 'Tis joy be - 

look not on things of earth. Trust thou a - 

the sky is dark a - bove, Then clos - er 
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flow - ing tear, 
grace to stand, 
yond con - trol. 
lone in God. 
to Him cling. 
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There's vie - to - ry, glad vie - to - ry, I have it in my soul; 
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I've reached the shin - ing mount-ain top 



# 't- ^» #— r-P 

^ # 1 1 — f- 



Where waves of glo - ry roll. 
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C. W. BRroWBLL. 



The Only Way. 
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all doubt ings 
ond bless - ing^ 
in Beu - lali 



He paid the debt for 
the pro - phets long fore - 
and gave me peace with • 
it seemed that I should 
where milk and hon - ej 
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told, 

die, 
flow. 
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But when 
And when 
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was o - ver, 
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meet Him I will 
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'tis bet - ter far 

and cleanse you from 

I felt that I 

to meet Him I 



the 
than 

all 

could 

will 



g 



^^ 



-r: f- 



^ 



tree. 

gold. 

sin. 

fly. 

go- 



f 



m 



t 



■V- 



F 



6 The old-time saints had freedom, were kept from foolish pride, 
They preached the truth and shouted and all of hell defied. 

7 If you will give up E^ypt, He'll take you by the hand 
And lead your weary footsteps into the promised land. 

8 You'll meet with plenty scoffers, who say it's all display, 
But keep your eyes on Jesus and walk the narrow way. 

9 This is the road to heaven — ^to Salem's happy land, 
Just give your heart to Jesus and join this happy band. 

Copyrigfht, 1909, by The Pentecoate.\\3Ti\ow. 
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I WONDER WHAT HEAVEN WILL BE I 



Reepectfally dedicated to Mrs. E. A. Maaon. 

Words and Melody by L. S. Lawbence. 



Arr. by Mrs. L. O. R 




1. The blessings of God are so great here below, His mercy so boDodlessand free; 

2. His praise fills my heart as I think of the love He had for a sinner like me. 

3. He said that no eye had e'er seen what is there, Pre- pared for his lorad ones to see; 

4. He told of a cit - y with streets of pure gold, Where a mansion's preparing for me; 
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The joy of sal- va-tion my heart doth o'er-flow — I wonder what heaven will be I 

To save me He came from the bright coorts a - bove — I wonder what heaven will be i 

And love him we must, if His glo - ry we share — I wonder what heaven will be I 

Soon 'twill burst on my vis - ion with beau-ty un- told — I wonder what heaven will be V 
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wonder what heaven will be I 
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wonder what heaven will be I Where the 
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saints are all shouting His praise 'round the throne, I won- der what heaven will be I 



Tir^ 




w^ 



% % h =j: 



-H 



:^r=»=^=^ 



l=rf=fc=t=t=t 



^ 



^ 



r 



6 Soon He will be coming His bride to receive; 
What a glorious meeting ' twill be 
Of the quick and the dead who on Him have be- 
I wonder what heaven will be ! [lieved — 



6 If every saint here has this hope in himself, 
And is saved so that God cannot see 
In him spot or wrinkle or any such things 
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The Cleansing Fountain. 
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1. My heart was sad, but now 'tis glad, I sing, and shout for joy; His 

2. By faith I walk I sing and talk. Of Je - sus' sav - ing pow'r; He 

3. In paths of light I now de - light. And glo - ly comes in view; His 
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love I know, who died to show How He can an de - stroy. Not 
keeps me pure, my hope is sure, I trust Him ev - 'ry hour. No 
face I see, who died for me, His grace is ev - er new. The 
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one dark spot can stay, He wash'd it all a - way. The blood of Je - sus 
dan-ger now a-larms, I'm safe in Je-sus' anns. The blood of Je -sus 
blood is all my plea, I'll ev - er faith-^ be. The blood of Je - sus 
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D. S. — sin is wash'd a - way, I'm hap - py night and day, The blood of Je - sus 

Fine. Chorus. v 
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cleans- eth white as snow, white as snow. The blood of Je - sus cleans-eth white as 

-j ,H 1 1 1 1 1 ^ 



?fFi 



+ 



*=p^ 



m 



JESE 



^ 



W^ 



-^ 



t 



t^ k 1/ k 
cleans- eth white as snow, white as snow. 
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snow, white as snow, The blood of Je- sus deanseth white as snow, white as snow; All 
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Redeemed by the Blood. 




M. W. Knapp. 



Thoro Harris. 
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1. John saw up - on Pat - mos 

2. Sal - va - tion and hon - or, 

3. A few from the hon-ored and no 

4. From great trib - u - la - tion they liith 

5. For this they are hon- ored and serve 



est the 
6. Their tears are all ban-ished, God wipes them a - way, En-throned in His 



ion so bright I The saints 
dom and might, And glo 
ble by birth, The most 
er re - pair, And vie • 
day and night. And near 
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na - tions in garments of light; With palms and re - joic- ing, be - fore the white 
bless-ing their voic - es u - nite, As - crib - ing to Je - sus, the Lamb that was 
hum- ble or out-casts on earth; Transformed by the Spir- it, their an -them s they 
ev - er, God's glo- ry they share; From sword and from scaffold, from dun-geon and 
throne the v re-joice in His light; They hun - ger no more, by the Lamb they are 
pres-ence for - ev - er they stay; What glo - ry and hon - or for ser - vice so 




■^m 



1 l7-t 



S 



t=t 



•ta- 



^^Erf^ 



t=t 



*=P: 



tt 



m 



Chorus. 



m 

^ 



^ 



-«$'- 



^^ 



-TSt 



'r 



Sr 



throne, They gave all the glo-ry to Je - sus a - lone, 
slain. Soon com - ing in glo-ry for - ev - er to reign, 
bring, A - dor - ing their feavior, u - nit-ed-ly sing, 
stake — Naught ev - er could move them their Lord to for-sake. 
fed. By Him to the fountain of wa - ters are led. 
small ! One hour of such blessing re - pays them for all. 
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blood, re-deemed by the blood, Ar-rayed in white garments, redeemed by the blood. 
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LIVING IN THE SUNSHINE. 




L Tbe springtime btrdsarering-iiig, the wint-ry dajs aregooe. The rocks and rills and son- 
2L In search for liy-ing fountains I sought the nar-row waj That led to Beulah'sson- 

3. While walking in the shadows and waiting long to pray For grace and strength to keep 

4. The cross a -rose he-fore me on which mj Sav-ioar died; I longed with Him to saf- 

5. And when the nails were driy-en and all was counted loss^ And clouds and darkness gath- 




shine are tell-ing it in song; Mjcup is mnning o'er with the wine of ho-li-neas; 

shine, where birds sing all the day. The preacher said 'twas use - less, to search was all in vain. 

me up-on the pilgrim way, I looked t' ward Calvary' s moantain,'the clouds o' erhung its crest 

Ufy With Him be cru-ci-fied, I sold my earthly treasures, a crown of life to win. 

ered around the hallowed cross; He hastened to my res - cue and took a - way my sin. 
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My heart is filled with laughter, my joy I can't express. \ 
'Twouldon-ly bring me sor-row with bit^ter tears and pain, i 
' Twas then alow voice whispered, * *Ti8 there you' 11 find sweet rest. ' ' > Living in the sunshine, 

And cried for Him to cleanse me from ev-'ry trace of sin.) 

My life is filled with sunshine, His Spir-it dwells within./ 
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wondrous joy is mine, Living in the sunshine, I'm happy all the time. Living in the 
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sunshine, the vict'ry now is mine, Living in the sunshine with Je-sus all the time 
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THE SHINING WAY. 




Alma White. 
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1. Oh, there's vie- t'ry in mv soul, And the waves of glo-ry roll; I 

2. When my sins were washed away. All my night was turned to day; I 

3. When the wolves are on my track, I have learned to not look back; I 

4. When I feelthere'sdanger near, Why, I nev-er have a fear, I 

5. When the Cit - y comes in sight, And I see its glowing light, I 

^ ^ . . 



am 
am 
am 
am 
am 



^ 



^=i 



*± 



* 



i 



-*=fi 



t 



irr 



f 



t 



u. 



running 
running 
running 
running 
running 
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np the shining way. There are an-gels at my side. And the gates are o - pen wide, 

up the shining way. He has saved me by His grace, And I see His smiling face; 

up the shining way. Since my Sa,viour I have found, They are howling all a-round; 

up the shining way. Oh, He keeps me ev-'ryhour, By His sane -ti- fy-ing pow'r; 

up the shining way. Then my heart with praise shall swell, And my joy no tongue can tell; 



h h h h 1 h h- 




I am running up the shin-ing way.\ 

I am running up the shin-ing way.) 

I am running up the shin-ing way.) I am running up the shining way, 

I am running up the shin-ing way. J 

I am , running up the shin-ing way.' 
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I am ranning on the King's high-way; Oh, there's vie- t'ry in my soul 
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HE'S COMING BACK AGAIN. 



A.W. 
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1. Soon we shall see our Lord, His com-ing draweth near; wlien in the clouds above, His 

2. Like lightning* s flash He' 11 come with voice of trumpet sound, The dead in Ch rist shall rise, no 

3. The an - gel choirs will sing their mel - o-dies of love. And join the bri-dal train with 

4. No words of tongue or pen can e'er the sto - ry tell The bat- ties here she fought to 

5. The blood of Christ was shed for all of Adam's race, To wash your garments white and 
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glo - ry shall appear; When darkness set - ties down, and earth with dem-ons throng. In 
more with fet-ters bound; The liv- ing saints transformed to meet Him in the air. With 

all the hosts a-bove: The bride in snow - y white, will bid the world a-dieu, Un- 
save lost souls from hell; But now in rap-tured bliss on Je - sus' arm she leans. While 
keep you by His grace; The Bridegroom's voice I hear, He sweet-ly speaks to me, " Thou 
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God's own word He says. He will not tar - ry long.\ 

sag - es then we' 11 shout, on that bright morning fair. I 

til God's wrath is past and it has formed a- new. \ He's com-ing l^ack 
judgments sweep the earth and hell its har-vest gleans. I 

art all fair my love, there is no spot in thee."/ 
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watch and wait and pray. He's com-ing with a shout to take His bride a -way, He's 
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com-ing back a-gain. His glo - ry I shall see. He's coming with a shout, He's 
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THE CRY OF THE SOUL. 



A.W. 



Alua White. Arr. by L. O. B. 
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1. O, fill my heart with love divine, Thou who hast died for me ; Wilt Thou not now consume the 

2. While in my in-most soul distrdss'd and clouds overhang the sky, I seek, but can-not find the 

3. Oft- times I hear the still small Toict, that tells me of His love, And feel a gen - tie ho - ly 

4. O Lord, wilt Thou not quickly come, take all my sin a - way, And let meev - er live and 

5. Thy precious promis- es I trust, by faith I claim the blood That flows from Je-sus' wounded 
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dross and make me pure like Thee ? From day to day my soul doth pine to know Thy per- feet 
way, to Thee I fain would fly; Mv heart cries out to be made free from ev-*ry doubt and 
touch and know it's from a - bove, But ah, too soon Fm left to mourn my lone-li-ness and 
walk, with-in the nar- row way ? For me they pressed Thy brow with thorns and nailed Thee to the 
side, a cleansing, heal-ing flood. O matchless love, O wondrous bliss, how can my tongue e'er 
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will; Take all my in- bred sin a-way. Thy word in me ful - fill. \ 

fear; To feel Thy precious blood applied and know that Thou art near. 1 

sin, While Sa- tan Duf-fets me without, and ter-ror reigns with-in. > O, wash me in Thy 

cross; The merits of Thy blood I plead, and count all things but loss, j 

tell; Of love di-vine, so full and free, that in me now doth dwell./ 



-•^ 



-I— L-L 



vrrr^ 



^^ 




D. S, — upraise Gk>d it cleanseth me. 
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preciousblood, that flowed on Calvary; O, take a-way my load of six and give me vie- to - 17; 
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O, wash me whiter than the snow, Thy blood is all my plea. Beneath the fountain's crimson flow> 
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165 WHEN HIS CHARIOT ROLLS THIS WAY. 

A. W, AXMA Whittl 
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1. On my Lord's wedding day, Vm go-inghometo stay, When His char-j - ot 

2. My robes of snow-y white, will be my Lord's de-light, When His char-i - ot 

3. With my Lord I will ride, sit- ting close by His side. When His char-i - ot 

4. Up - on the glas - sy sea, the shining host will be, When His char - i - ot 
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rolls this way. 
rolls this way. 
rolls this way. 
rolls this way. 
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He's speaking: 
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is bride, thro' the starry vault we'll glide, When His 

y soul, my joy I can't con- trol. For His 

Oh, wtat a ° wondrous sight, then on the mountian height, Wben His 

We'll join their happy song, oh the time will not be long Till His 
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The ta - ble now is spread, my Sav-iour I will wed * 
If we keep free from sin, and Je - sus dwells with-in 

rolls this way. He will call me his dove and whisper words of love 
rolls this way. Our loved ones there we' 11 meet, the old-time saints well greet 
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rolls this way. 
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When His char - i - ot rolls this way. 

Till His char - i - ot rolls this way. 

When His char-i - ot rolls this way. 

When His char - i - ot rolls this way. 



No foe can e'er a - larm, my 

There'll be no darkness drear, our 

We'll walk the streets of goh^ His 

On that e - tern- al shore we'll 
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soul can fear no harm, When His char- i - ot rolls this way. v 

hearts will know no fear, When His char- i - ot rolls this way. Irri,^^,^^:^ u^n«™;n^;„«. 

glory there behold, When His char- i - ot roUa this way. j ^he wedding bells will ring 

meet to part no more. When His char- i - ot rolls this way. 
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WHEN HIS CHARIOT ROLLS THIS WAY.— Concludad. 
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an - gel choir will sing, When His char - i - ot rolls this way; He wi" 
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claim me as His bride and 
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take me for a ride, When His char-i - ot rolls this way. 
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Arthur F. Ingler. 
With expression. 
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MY SHEPHERD. 

Tune—'* How Can I Leave Thee." 
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1. The Lord's my Shep - 

2. Je - sus, I love 

3. Through life Pll serve 

4. When man dis- owns 

5. Good-ness and mer - 
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herd; Down in the pas - tures green, Where all is 

Thee! All that I have is Thine, All that Thou 

Thee; Thou shalt have all my days. Thy name my 

me, When friends mis - un - der - stand. Foes mock on 

cy Sur - ly will fol - low me. And I shall 
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bright, se - rene, 
hast is mine, 
lips shall praise; 
ev - 'ry hand, 
dwell with Thee 
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To 
For 
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feed - eth me. Now 

love is free. For 

love Thy Word. My 

Thee I'll cry. There 

ev - er - more. Soon 
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by the wa - ters 

me Thy blood was 

soul is on the 

on Thy ten - der 

this frail house 



still, 

shed, 

wing, 

breast 

clay 
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Now by the laughing rill, Safe here from ev - 'ry ill, He lead - eth me. 
For me Thy Form lay dead; And then these words were said:**Rise, fol - low Me." 
My heart for joy doth sing To Thee my Sav-iour King — Je - sus, my Lord. 
My soul shall find sweet rest, While there by Heav-en blest The tern- pests fly. 
May crura - ble and de - cav, But I shall fly a - way To yon bright shore. 
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SHELTER IN THE ROCK. 



Alma Whitb. 




1. Oh, there's shelter in the Rock from ev-'ry storm -y blast; You may hide within its 

2. Oh, there's shelter in the Rock, when friends grow harsh and cold, When those in whom you 

3. Oh, there's shelter in the Rock, when darts of Sa-tan fly, God will keep you by His 

4. Oh, there's shelter in the Rock, 1 see His love-ly face, In ev-'ry hour of tri- 
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cleft un - til the fur-y's past. Oh, for ref-uge will you fly, no more by tempest driv'n; 

trust, sell out your Christ for gold; He will hide you in the cleft, and you may wear a crown; 

pow'r when they are passing by; From the strife of tongue and pen, in safety there you' 11 hide, 

al He gives me strength and grace, I am trusting in His blood to keep me white as snow, 
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You will find a safe retreat, for you the Rock was riv'n. 
When the lightnings of His wrath are 
In the secret of His love for 
And when here my work is done to 



rou the Rock was riv'n. v 
sweeping rebels down. | ^y, 
- ev-er to a -bide, f ' 
glo-ry I will go. 



there's shelter in the Rock Vm 
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— soul doth sweetly rest. 
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hid-ing there to-day; And my Saviour is the Rock, He took my sins a-way,Oh, there's 
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shel-ter in the Rock, I'm leaning on His breast And while the tempests roar, my 
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WHEN THE CURSE IS LIFTED. 



A. W. 
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Aim A. Whitb. Arr. by V. h. 
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1. On Christ our load of sin was laid, by Him the debt of sin was paid, Gmdeinned iii 



2. His death the prophets long fore-told, but tomb could not its vie- tim hold; He rose a 

3. The curse of sin He will remove, and all man-kind His word will prove ; The earth wiii 
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Pi-late's judgment hall, to ran-som men from Adam's fall, Theypierced His bands, His feet, His 
vie - tor o'er the grave, from death and hell with pow*r to save; He went a cit - y to pre- 
then to saints be giv'n and ev- er be a part of heav'n ; The nations will His prais-es 
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side, and on the cross He bled and died. To save a world of sin-ners lost. He paid the 

pare ; He's coming back to take us there ; Its jas - per walls we soon shall see and with our 

sing, and all their troph-iea to Him bring; The love of Christ will fill each heart, and nev-er 
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price at aw- ful cost. ] 

Lord for - ev - er be. [ Hal- le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu - jah! Let all the earth His 
more will He de - part J 
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prais-es swell, Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu -jah! He's coming back on earth to dwell. 
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Mut-k. V 



Satisfied With Jesus. 
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He 






V/;.>vSArv^r 'i'yth b*?t3dife. I'm soti^&Hd "Biai Jesos, Via raptare dow I 6in<r, 

H i^ w/jZ ix'jw wMJum mt l««ft. I*m satirD^-d vra Je«Qf, His wmint i k lore beh<rid; 

Uiytytirxy ^tr weaJtiju I'm 8ati-ti*r*i"»t;i Jesur, Where'er ay lotmaybey 

Tu'/ irJssM msLi ymt tslniu I'm eatL^fied Ti3£ Je^iis, Ha^ Him FU walk alone. 



My Fy.>ii^ Pncst a&4 lii^. I'm eaxi^^ed viii Je&oe, Oh, malcfalessl^t divine. 




f f <; i>< my foai's ndnDj^iOQ. While to His cross I cling. 
In lliffi ii full salvation. In Him is blhs nntold. Oh, yes, Fm satisfied, 
Wbi.e i ihi 'iiM\<\f^. and edmf^rts, No bann can come to me. 
H i>< preMJiee 10 my beaveo. He' 11 guide ma to my home. 
HVi$ with me ev'ry momeDt, He keeps me all the Ume. 
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Oil , yen, F in natiBfied, I' m satisfied with Jesus all the time; I'm satisfied with 
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JftHiJH, I [(J cleansed ray heart from sin, In all His gracious fullne:s He now abides within. 
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Standing on the Rock. 



Mrs. K. W. 



Mrs* Kent Whitb. 
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1. Stand when the storms of doubt as - sail, Stand when you^* loved ones 

2. When the word He writes upon your heart, And you from the world are 

3. When the tides of sin roll at your feet, And vain pomp and pride on 

4. 'Tis the precious blood that saves from sin, Only by the blood thro' the 
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of earth all fail, Stand when your friends in Christ are few. Stand on the 

ful-ly set a-part, Tho* fier - y darts are hurled at you. Stand on the 

ev'ry side yon meet. False prophets rise and teachers, too. Stand on the 

gate we'll enter in. Then trust His word as 'tis given you. Stand on the 
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Rock and ev-er be true. 



ing, standing on the Rock, 

Standing on the Rock, Pm standing on the Rock, 
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Standing on the Rock that ne'er shall move, Ob. I'm stand - ing, 

Oh, I'm standing on the Bock, yes, I'm 
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standing on the Rock, Standing on the Rock that ne'er shall mova 
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The Crimson Yide. 

May be sung as a Solo. 



Mrs. Kent White. 




1. There flows from Je-sua' riv - en side, A cleansing stream, a crimson tide, 

2. With burdened heart and clouded skv. He stooped to listen to my cry, 

3. "Oh! weary one, there's rest, "said rfe, "My hands, my feet were pierced for thee, 

4. Give me thy life, thy love, thy all, I've ransomed thee from Satan's thrall 

5. With Je-sus now I walk m white. By living streams of pure delight,* 
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I've plunged beneath its ruddy glow And washed my robes as white as snow. 
I longed for inward strife to cease. And prayed to have His perfect peace^ 
I suflered on the cru-el cross To save thee from thy guilt and dross." 
My blood will cleanse you from all sin, And I will come and dwell within. 
While love divine my soul doth fill, 'Tis sweet to do His per-fect will. 
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I've washed my robes . . . in the crimson tide, . . . Thatireely 
I' ve washed my robes in the crimson tide, 
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flows from Jesus' side, I've washed my robes in the crimson 

That freely flows from Jesus' side, I've washed my robes 
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tide,. . . Oh! praise His name! I'm sancti-fied 

in the crimson tide, Oh ! praise His name! I'm sanctified. 
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Mrs. K. W 



1 HAVE THE VICTORY. 



Hbs, Ksmt Whi>& 







^ r The blood of Je-sus cleanseth me, I have the vie - to - ry, » 
\ From ev -'ry trace of sin I*m free, I have the vie - to - ry ; j 

„ f Tho' in the fier - y furnace tried, I have the vie - to - ry, 'J 
\ With Je-sus now I m cru - ci - fied, I have the vie - to - ry ; / 
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f On wings of love my soul mounts higher, I have the vie - to - ry. 1 

\ I've found in him my heart's desire, I (Omit )j 

r Tri-umphant in my heart I sing, I nave the vie - to - ry, 1 
\ My troph-ies all to him I bring, I (Omit )i 
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have the victory. Oh ! hallelujah, smg with me, I have the vic-to-ry^ The 
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blood 



of Jesus cleanseth me, I have the vic-to-ryT^ The blood, the blood, my only plea, I 




have the vic-to - ry ; The Wood, the blood, it cleanseth me, I have the victory. 
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3 With freedom now from inbred sin, 

I have the victory, 
While Jesus reigns supreme within, 

I have the victory; 
Though unseen powers of hell awake, 

I have the victory, 
Wo foes can e'er my courage shake, 

I have the victory. 



y ^ U' 11^ 

4 He's taken all my doubts away, 

I have the victory, 
And keeps me by his power each day,, 

I have the victory; 
Tho' thousands fall at my right hand, 

I have the victory, 
I've found the grace wherein we 

I have the victory. 
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A City Par Away. 
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1. I see a oit - V far a - way, 'tis built on hills of gold, The mas-sive 

2. 'Tis flashing with the gems of light be - neath the crys- tal dome, Where angels 

3. earth, to thee I bid fare- well, I long to be at rest. Where loved ones 
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walls are all of white, its mansions ne er grow old. 'Tis coming near- er, near- er 

sing their glad re-frain and saints are e'er at home, No clouds can gather in the 
are a - wait-ing me, for - ev - er with the blest The Savior bids me not to 




still, its glo - ries far transcend AUearth-ly beau- ties here be -low,where light and 
sky, no sin can en - ter there. No pain or death can ev - er come with- in its 
fear, He's call - ing now for me, A band of an - gels soon will come to bear me 




shad - ows blend, 
por - tals fair, 
o'er the sea. 



► look a - way to yon - der shore. Be - yond the swell-ing 
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flood; There is a home pre-pared for all Who're washed in Je - sus' blood, 
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174 Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken. 

Words by Henry F. Lyte. Arr. from Johann C. W. A. Mozart. 
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1. J© - sns, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave and fol - low ThS; 

2. Let the world de - spise and leave me, They have left my Sav - ior too; 

3. Go, then, earth- ly fame and trea- sure! Come, dis - as - ter, soom and pain! 

4. Man may tronh- le and dis - tress me, 'Twill hut drive me to Thy breast; 

5. Know, my sonl, thy full sal - va - tion; Eise o'er sin, and fear, and oare; 

6. Haste Thee on from grace to glo - ry. Armed by faith, and winged by praj'r; 
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Nak-ed,poor, de- spised, f or - sa - ken. Thou from hence my all shalt be: 

Hn - man hearts and looks de - ceive me; Thou art not, like man, nn -true; 

In Thy ser - vice, pain is plea- sure; With Thy fav - or, loss it gain. 

Life with tri - als hard may press me, Heav'n will bring me sweet - er rest. 

Joy to find in ev - 'ry sta - tion Some-thing still to do or bear. 

Heav'n's e- ter - nal day's be - for^ thee, God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
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Per - ish ev - 'ry fond am - bi - tion. All I've sought,and hop'd,and known: 

And, while Thou shalt smile up- on me, G<»d of wis- dom, love and might, 

I have called Thee, "Ab - ba Fa - ther;" I have stayed my heart on Thee: 

O 'tis not in grief to harm me, While Thy love is left to me; 

Think what Spir - it dwells with - in Thee; What a Fa - ther's smile is thine; 
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Soon shall close thy earth - ly mis - sion, Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days. 
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Yet how rich is my con - di - tion, God and heav'n are still my own. 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me. Show Thy face and all is bright. 
Storms may howl,and clouds may gath - er, All must work for good to me. 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me, Were that joy un - mixed with Thee. 
What a Sav - ior died to win thee: Child of heav'n,should8t Thou re- pine? 
Hope shall change to glad f ru - i - tion. Faith to sight, and pray'r to praise. 
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The Firm Foundation. 




Poitogoese Hymn. 
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1. How firm 

2. "Fear not! 
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a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for yonr 

I am with thee; oh, he not dis - majed! For I am thj 

3. "When thro' the deep wa - ters I call thee to go, 

4. "When thro' fie - ry trl - als the path - "way shall lie, 

5. "E'en down to old age all my peo - pie shall prove 

6. "The sonl that on Je - sus hath lean'd for re - pose, 
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The riv - era of 
My grace all snf - 
My sov - 'reign, e - 
I will not, I . 
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in His ex - eel - lent Word! 
and will still give thee aid, 
row shall not o - ver - flow; 
oient shall he thy snp-ply; 
nal, nn - change - a - hie love, 
not de - sert to His foes; 
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What more can He 
I'll strength -en thee. 
For I will be 
The flame shall not 
And when hoar - y 
That sonl, though all 
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you He hath said, 
cause thee to stand, 
tri - als to bless, 
on - ly de - sign 
tem - pies a - dom, 
deav - or to shake, 
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To you who for ref - uge to 

Up - held by my gra - cious, om 

And sane - ti - fy to thee thy 

Thy dross to con-sume and thy 

Like lambs they shall still in my 
I'll 
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Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone. 




1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free? 

2. The con - se-crat- ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free; 

3. Up - on the crys - tal pave-ment,down At Je - sus* pierc-ed feet, 

4. On, pre-dous cross! oh, glo - rious crown res - ur - rec - tion day! 
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me. 



there* s a cross for ev - 'ry one. And there's a cross for 
And then go home my crown to wear. For there's a crown for me. 
With joy I'll cast my gold - en crown. And his dear name re- peat 
Ye an - gels from the stars come down And bear my soul a - way. 
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•* Almost Persuaded." 



p. p. B. 
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P. P. Bubs. 
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X. xii - luvDu pci - DuuMA - cu xiufT w bo" Kcve; "Al " ffiost per-suad 

2. **A1 - most per-suad - ed** Gome, come to- day; **A1 - most per-suad 

3. *'A1 - most per-suad - ed,** Har - vest ii» naati **A1 - moat nt^r-Riia/l 



1. "Al - most per-suad - ed*' Now to 

2. **A1 - most per-suad- 
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day; " ai - mosi per-suaa - ed," 
past! "Al - most per-soad - ed," 
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, "Go, 
Turn not a - way; Je - sus in - vites you here, An 
Doom comes at last! '*A1 - most** can- not a -vail; **A1 - mast" i 
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gels are 
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Thy way; Some more con - ven - ient day On Thee I'll call.*' 

ng-*ring near; R'ay'rs rise from hearts so dear, wan - d'rer, come. 

but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit- ter wail — **A1 - most — but lost!'* 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer. 



WiLUAM W. WALPORD. 
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WnxiAU B. Bradbubt. 
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1. Sweet hour of pray' r, sweet hour of pray'r,That calls me from a world of care, 

2. Sweet hour of pray' r, sweet hour of pray'r,Thy wings shall mype - ti - tion bear 

3. Sweet hour of pray 'r,sweet hour jP pr^'r^May I thy como - la -tion share, 
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And bids me, at my Fa-ther*s throne. Make all my 
To Him,whose truth and faith-fill - ness En- gage the 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's loft - y height, I view my 
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wants and wish-es known. 

wait-ing soul to bless: 

home, and take my flight: 




t 



t 



*=^: 




D.S- — ^And oft es-caped the temptrcr's snare, By thy re - turn sweet hour of pray' r. 
D.S. — I'll cast on hiin my ev - 'ry care, And wait for thee,sweethour of pray'r. 
D. S. — And shout, while passing through the air Farewell, fere - well, sweet hour of pray' r. 

D.S. 
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In sea - sons of dis - tress and grief. My soul has oft - en found re - lief. 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be - lieve His word, and trust His grace, 
This robe of flesh ril drop and rise To seize the er - er - last - ing prize; 
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Just as I Am. 



Charlotte Elliott. 
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WiLLiAM B. Bradbury. 
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Just. 
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I am, with - out one plea But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
I am — ^Thouwilt receive, Wilt wel-come,par-don,cleanse,re-lieve; 
I am — ^Thy love unknown Has bro-ken ev - *ry bar - rier down; 
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And that Thou bid*st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 
Be -cause Thy promise I ^ be -lieve, Lamb of God, I come, I comet 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine a - lone, O Lamb of God, I come, I cornel 
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Lord is My Shepherd. 



Lento, m 



T. Eoschav. 




1. The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know, I feed in green pastures, safe 

2. Thro 'the valley and shad -ow of death tho' I stray, Since Thon art my guardian, no 

3. In the midst of af - flio-tionmy ta - ble is spread;With blessings uu-meas-nred my 

4. Let goodness and mer - cy, my bonn-ti - ful God, Still fol- low my steps till I 
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fold- ed I rest; He lead<eth my soul where the still wa-ters flow, Ee - stores me when 
© - vil I fear; Thy rod shall de- fend me, Thy staff be my 8t«y; No harm can be- 
cup run-neth o'er; With perfume and oil Thou a-noint-est my head;0 what shall I 
meet Thee a - bove, I seek by the path which my fore-fa- thers trod,Thro'thelandof their 
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wandering, redeems when oppressed, Re - stores me when wandering, redeems when oppressed, 
fall, with my Com-fort- er near, No harm can be- fall, with my Com-fort- er near, 
ask of Thy prov-i-dence more? O what shall I ask of Thy prov -i -dence more? 
so -' j«um, Thy kingdom of love, Thro'the land of their so- 30urn,Thy kingdom of love. 
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Rat Pauieb. 



My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 
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LowEUi Mason. 
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1. My faith l«oks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal- va- ry, Sav - ior di-vinc; Now hear me 

2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal in-spire! As Thou hast 

3. While life's dark maze I tread ;And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my Guide ;Bid darkness 

4. Whenendslife'stransientdream, Whendeath'scold,sullen stream Shall o'er me roll ;Blest Savior 




while I pray,Tak6 all my guilt a- way, O let me from this day Be wh«l - ly Thine! 
died forme, O may my love to Thee Pure, warm, and changeless be, A liv -ing fire I 
turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears a- way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a -side. 
~~ - -. . - - ransomed sonl I 



then, in love, Fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe a- bove, A 
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We Praise Thee, O Qod. 



Wm. p. Mackat. 



J. J. HnSBAMD. 
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e praise Thee, God! for the Son of Thv love, For Je - sus who 

2. We praise Thee, God I for Thy Spir - it of light. Who has shown us our 

3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our 

4. All glo - ry and praise to the God of all grace, Who has bought us and 
6. Re - vive us a - gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be 
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died, and is now gone a - bove. 
Sav - ior. and scat-tered our night, 
sms and has cleansed ev - »ry stain, 
sought us, and guid - ed our ways, 
re - kin- died with fire from above. 



Hal-le - lu - jah I Thine the glo - ry, Hal - le 
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lu - jah ! A - men. Hal - le - lu -jah I Thine the glo - ry, lie -vive us a - gain. 
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What a Friend. 



H. BONAB. 
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C. C. Converse. 
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1. What a friend we have in Je 

2. Have we tri - als and temp - ta 

3. Are we weak and heav - y - la 



sus, All our sins and griefs 
tions? Is there troub - le an - 
den. Cumbered with a load 



to bear! 
y- where? 
of care? 
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What a priv - i - lege to car 
We should nev - er be dis - cour 
Pre - cious Sav - ior, still our ref 



ry Ev - 'ry- thing to God 
aged, Take it to the Lord 
uge. Take it to the Lord 
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in pray'r! 
in prf^'r. 
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What a Friend. — Concluded. 







* 



-(» 



b-*- 



-(5^ 




^=t 



what peace we oft - en for 
we find a friend so faith 
thy friends de- spise,for - sake 
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feit, what need-less pain we bear, 
ful, Who will all our sor-rows share? 
thee? Take it to the Lord in pray'r, 
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AU be- cause we do not 
Je - sus knows our ev - 'ry 
In His arms He'll take and 
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car 
weak 
shield 



-wi- 



ry 

ness, 
thee, 



3: — — li — iS — iS" 

Ev - *ry-thing to God in pray'r! 
Take it to the Lord in pray'r! 
Thou wilt find a so - lace there. 



S 



f=P: 



g=* 



P 



t 



> H | i I t : 



I 



f 



1r- 1? — p- 



184 



Reginald Hbber, D. D. 




Holy, Holy, Holy! 



J — \ — I 



Rev. John B. DrKEa 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, 

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, 

4. Ho - ly, ho - ly. 



ho - ly. Lord 
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ho - ly, 
ho - y. 
ho - ly. 
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God Al - might - y! 
all the saints a - dore thee, 
tho' the darkness hide thee, 
Lord God Al - might - yl 



Ear - ly in the ^ 
Cast-ing down their 
Tho'theeye of 
All thy works shall 
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gold-en crowns a - 
sin - ful men thy 
praise thy name, in 
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songs shall rise to 
round the glass -y 

glo - ry may not 
earth, and sky, and 



thee; 
sea; 
see; 
sea; 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, 
Cher- u - bim ana 
On - ly thou art 
Ho - ly, ho - ly. 
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sera - phim 
ho - ly; 
ho - ly, 
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mer- ci - ful and might - y! God in three Per - sons, bless 

fall- ing down be - fore thee, Which wert, and art, and ev - 

there is none be - side thee. Per - feet in pow'r, in love, 

mer - ci - ful and might - y, God in three Per - sons, bless- 
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ed Trin - i - ty! 
er-more shalt be. 
and pur - i - ty! 
ed Trin - i - ty! 
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John H. Newman. 



Lead, Kindly Light. 



JOBN B. 




1. Lead, kind-lj Light, a- mid th'en-ciro-ling gloom, Lead Thou me on! The night is 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shonldstleadmeon; I loved to 

3. So long Thy pow'r has blest me,8nre it still Will lead me on O'er moor and 
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dark, and I am far from home; Lead Thon me on! KeepThonmy feet; I 
choose and see mypath;bnt now Lead Thou me on! I love the gar - ish 
fen, o'er crag and tor- rent, till The night is gone. And with the morn thoso 
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do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step e - nongh for me. 

day, and spite of fears Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not "past yearsf 
an - gel fa - ces smile While I have loved long si nee, and lost a - while! 
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E. Hopper. 



Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me 

^ ^ 



J. E. Gould. 
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1 Je - suSjSav- ior, pi - lot me, O- ver life's tempestuous sea; Unknown waves before me roll, 

2. As a mother stills her child,Thou canst hush the ocean wild; Boist'rous waves obey Thy will 

3. When,at last, I near the shore, And the fearful breakers roar'Twixt me and the peaceful rest. 




Hiding rock and treacherous shoal ;Chart and compass came from Thee, Jesus, Savior,pilot me. 
When Thou aay'st to them,**Be still! "Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Jesus, Savior, pi-lot me. 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, May I hear Thee say to me, * 'Fear not ; I will pi-lot thee!'* 
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O, Could I Speak. 



Ad. Lowell Mason. 




1. O conld I speak the match - less worth, O could I sonnd the glories for^h, 

2. I'd sing the pre - cious blood He spilt, My ran-som from the dreadful guilt 

3. I'd sing the char - ao - ters He hears, And all the forms of love He wears,. 

4. Well, the de - light - ful day will come Whenmy dear Lord will bring me home. 
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Which in my Sav - ior shine. 
Of sin and wrath di - vine; 



I'd soar and touch the heav'n - ly strings, And 
I'd sing His glo - rious right- eous-ness, In 
Ex - alt- ed on His throne; In loft - iest songs of sweet - est praise I 
And I ^all see His face; Then with my Sav - ior. Broth- «r, Friend, A 
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vie with Gabriel while he sings, In notes al- most di-vine. In notes al - most di-vinel 
which all-per-fect heavenly dress My soul shall ev - er shine, My soul shall ev - er shine, 
would to ev - er - last-ing days Make all His glories known, Make all His glo- ries known, 
blest e-ter -ni - ty I'll spend, Tri-umph -ant in His grace, Tri-umph-ant in His grace. 
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188 John fawcett. Blcst Be the Tie That Binds. 




AS. 



H. G. Nagell 
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1. Blest 

2. Be - 

3. We 

4. When 
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fore our 

share our 

we a 



tie that binds Our 
Fa - ther's throne, We 
mu - tual woes; Our 
sun - der part, It 
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hearts in 

pour our 

mu - tual 

gives us 



Chris - tian love; 
ar - dent pray'rs; 
bur - dens bear; 
in - ward iMtin; 




The 
Our 
And 
But 



fel - low - ship of 
fears, our hopes, our 
oft - en for each 
we shall still be 



kin - dred minds Is like to that a - hove, 

aims are one, Our com -forts and our cares« 

oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear, 

joined in heart. And hope to meet a - gain. 
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Abide With He. 



Rev. H. P. Lytb. 
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Wm. H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me: 

2. Swift to its close 

3. I need Thy pres 

4. Hold Thou Thy cross 
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falls the e - ven - tide; 

out life's lit - tie day; 

ev - 'ry pass - ing hour: 

fore my clos - ing eyes; 
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The dark- ness 
Earth's joys grow 
What but Thy 
Shine thro- the 
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grace can 
gloom and 
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Lord, with me 

glo - ries pass a 

change the tempt - er's 

point me to the 
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bide! When oth - er help 
way; Change and de - cay 
pow'r?Who like Thy - self 
skies; Heay'n'smom-ing breaks 
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fail and com-forts flee, Help of the help - less, oh, a 

all a-round I see: Thou who chang- est not, a 

Guide and Stay can be ? Thro* cloud and sun- shine, Ix>ra, a 

earth's vain shadows flee: In life, in death, Lord, a 
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bide with 

bide with 

bide with 

bide with 



me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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Qod Save the King. 

(The National Song: of Britain.) 
Tune 191 



God save our gracious King, 
Long live our noble King, 

God save the King; 
Send him victorious, 
Happy and glorious. 
Long to reign over us, 

God save the King. 



2 Through every changing scene, 
O Lord, preserve our King, 

Long may he reign; 
His heart inspire and move 
With wisdom from above, 
And in a nation's love 

His throne maintain. 



3 Thy choicest gifts in store, 
On him be pleased to pour, 

Long may he reign; 

May he defend our laws. 

And ever give us cause, 

To sing with heart and voice, 

God save the King. 
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America. 



Samuel F. Smith. 
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Arr. by Henry Carey." 
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1. My coun-try! 'tis of tliee, Sweetlandof lib -er -ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my 

2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the noble, free — ^Thynamel love; I love thy 

3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song; Let mortal 

4. Our fathers' God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er - ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
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a 



± 



f 



I 



1 — \ — r 



:i I I - 



± 



± 




1/ 

-] 1 



H 1- 



:itJ-i 



f 



-#— y 



as 



^ 



-z?^ 



i 



father's died ! Land of the pilgrims' pride ! From ev-'ry mountain side Let free-dom ring! 
rocksandrills,Thy woodsand templedhills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a - bove. 
tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong, 
land be bright With freedom's holy light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God,our King! 
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Wm. Hunter. 



The Great Physician. 
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J. H. Stockton. 

Fine. 
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1 . The great Phy - si - cian now is near. The sym 

2. Your ma - ny sins are all for-giv'n, hear 

3. All glo - ry to the dy - ing Lamb, I now 

4. And wnen to that bright world a -bove, We rise 



pa - thiz - ing Je 

the voice of Je 

be- lieve in Je 

to see our Je 



I 
sus; 
sus; 
sus; 
sus; 



-#-r- 



Sfrfcifizi: 



*=l 






?i.a: 



V- 



-»-=- 



± 



D.G. — Sweet- est car - ol ev - er sung, 

-A ^. 



Je - sus, bless- ed Je - sus. 
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He speaks the droop - ing heart to cheer, hear 
Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear 
I love the bless - ed Sav- ior's name, I love 
We'll sing a- round the throne of love His name. 
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Sweet -est name on mor - tal tongue. 
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Steal Away. 
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Steal a- way, steal a-waj, steal a- way to Je-sns! Steal a- way, steal a- way home, I 
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hain't got long to stay here 



^1. My Lord calls me, He calls me by the thnn-^er; 

I 2. Green trees are bending, Poor sin- ners stand trembling, 

• 1 3. My Lord calls me, He calls me by the lightning; 

^4. Tomb-stones are bursting, Poor sin-ners are trembling; 
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The tram -pet sonnds it in my sonl : I hain't got long to stay here. 
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Is My Kame Written There ? 
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I ORD, I care not for riches, 
*-' Neither silver nor gold; 
I would make sure of heaven, 

I would enter the fold; 
In the book of Thy kingdom, 

With its pages so fair, 
Tell me, Jesus my Savior, 

Is my name written there ? 

Chorus. 

Is my name written there, 

On the page white and fair? 
In the hook of Thy kingdom, 
Is my name written there ? 



2 Lord, my sins they are many, 

Like the sands of the sea. 
But Thy blood, my Savior, 

Is sufficient for me; 
For Thy promise is written 

In bright letters that glow, 
*' Though your sins be as scarlet 

I will make them like snow." 

3 Oh ! that beautiful city. 

With its mansions of light, 
With its glorified beings. 

In pure garments of white; 
Where no evil thing oometh 

To despoil what is fair; 
Where the angels are watching,- 

I& my name written there? 
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Rev. Joseph Hart. 



Turn to the Lord. 



Jeremiah Ingalls. 

Fine. 




^ f Come, ye 
* \ Je - BUS 



o f Now, ye 

'^* I True be - lief 
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sin - nera, poor and need - y, Weak and Wounded, sick and sore; \ 
read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love, and pow'r: / 

need-y, come and wel- come; God's free boun-ty glo - ri - fy; ) 
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re - pent-ance, Ev - 'ry grace that brings you nigh. 
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D.O. — Glo - ry, hon - or, and sal - va - tion, Chrhl jhe Lord has come to reign 






Tarn to the Lord, and seek sal - va - tion, Sound the praise of His dear name; 
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3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness He reauireth 
Is to feel your neea of Him, 

II : This He gives you; :|| 
'Tis the Spirit's glimmering beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 
II : Not the righteous — :|| 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 
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5 Agonizing in the garden, 

1 our Redeemer prostrate lies, 

On the bloody tree behold Him! 

Hear Him cry before He dies, 

II: *^It is finished I": II 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

6 Lo! the incarnate God, ascending, 

Pleads the merit of His blood; 
Venture on Him, venture freely; 
Let no other trust intrude; 

II : None but Jesus :|| 
Can do helpless sinners good. 
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Wm. Hunter. 



I'm Going Home to Die No More. 



Arranged. 
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^ ( My heavenly home is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor death can en - ter there; \ 
*\lt8 glittering tow'rs the sun out- shine; That heav'nly man - sion shall be mine. J 
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njjQ / I'm go - ing home, I*m go - ing home, 
\To die no more, to die no more, 

2 My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 

3 While here, a stranger far from home, 
Affliction's waves may round me foam; 
Although like Lazarus^ sick and poer, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 



I'm go - ing home 
I'm go - ing home 



to 
to 
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die 
die 
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more 
more 
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4 Let others seek a home below, 

Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow; 

Be mine a happier lot to own 

A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

5 Then fail this earth, let stars decline. 
And sun and moon refrise to shine. 
All nature sink and cease to be^ 
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Sarah F. Adams. 



Nearer, My God, to Thee. 



Dr. Lowell Mason. 
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Near-er, my Grod,toThee,Near-er to Thee! E'en tho' it be a cross That raiseth me; 
ThoMikethe wau-der-er, The sun gone down. Darkness be o - ver me, My rest a stone, 
There let the way appear, Steps un- to heaven; All that Thou sendest me, In mer-cy giv'n 
Then,with my waking tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my sto-ny griefs Beth - el I'll raise^ 
Or, if, on joyful wing, Cleaving the sky, Sun,moon,and stars forgot, Up- ward I fly, 
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still all my song shall be, Nearer,my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God,to Thee, Near-er to Thee! 
Yet inmy dreams I'd be, Nearer,my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! 
An -gels to beck-on me Nearer,myGod,toThee,Nearer,my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! 
So by my woes to be, Nearer,myGod,toThee,Nearer,myGod,to Thee, Near-er to Thee! 
Still all my song shall be Nearer,my God,toThee,Nefirer,my God,toThee, Near-er to Thee! 
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Entire Consecration. 
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"TAKE my life, and let it be 
* Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love. 

Chorus. 

Wash me in the Savior's precious blood, 
Cleanse me in its purifying flood; 
Lord, I give to Thee my life and all, to be 
Thine, henceforth, eternally. 

2 Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee; 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only for my King. 

S Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee; 
Take my moments and my days; 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

4 Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart — it is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

5 Take my love, my Tiord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store; 
T'/ke myself, and I will be 

Evai\ only, all for Thee. 



The Lord Will Provide. 
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'THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers af- 
A fright, 

Though friends should all fail, and foes all unite, 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide. 
The promise assures us, "The Lord will 
provide." 

2 The birds, without barn or store-house, are fed; 
From them let us learn to trust for our bread: 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied. 
So long as 'tis written, ''The Lord will 

provide. ' ' 

3 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith: 
He cannot take from us, though oft he has tried. 
The heart-cheering promise, ' ' The Lord will 

provide.'^ 

4 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vsdn; 
The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain: 
But when such suggestions our graces have 

tried, 
This answers all questions, *'The Lord will 
provide." 

5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we claim, 
Our trust is all thrown on Jesus' name:^ 

In this our strong tower for safety we hide;^ 
The Lord is our power, "The Lord will 
provide. ' 

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view. 
The word of His grace shall comfort us through: 
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side. 
We hope to die shouting, "The Lord will 

■pwmde. ' ' John Newton. 
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Sir J. Bowsing. 



In the Cross of Christ. 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow -'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de - ceive, and fears an - noy, 

3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love np - on my way, 

4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleas-ure, By the cross are sane - ti - fied; 




All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath - ers 'round its head snb - lime. 

Ney - er shall the cross for - sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

From the cross the ra - dianoe streaming Adds more Ins - tre to the day. 

Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide. 
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Take Me as I Am. 
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JESUS, my Lord, to Thee I cry; 
*^ Unless Thou help me, I must die: 
Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, 
And take me as I ami 

Refrain. 

Take me as I am. 
Take me as I am, 
Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, 
And take me as I am! 

2 Helpless I am, and full of guilt. 
But yet for me Thy blood was spilt. 
And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, 

And take me as I am! 

3 I thirst, I lon§ to know Thy love, 
Thy full salvation I would prove, 
But since to Thee I cannot move, 

Oh, take me as I am! 

4 If Thou hast work for me to do, 
InsDire my will, my heart renew; 
And work both in and by me too, 

But take me as I am! 

5 And when at last the work is done, 
The battle o*er, the victory won, 
Still, still my cry shall be alone, 

0, take me as I ami 




Blessed Be the Name. 
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A LL praise to Him who reigns above, 
*^ In majesty supreme; 
Who gave His Son for man to die, 
That He might man redeem. 

Cho. - Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, 
Blessed be the name of the Lord; 
Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, 
Blessed be the name of the Lord. 

2 His name above all names shall stand, 

Exalted more and more, 
At God the Father's own right hand, 
Where angel hosts adore. 

3 Redeemer,^ Savior, Friend of man, 

Once ruined^ by the fall. 
Thou hast devised salvation's plan, 
For Thou hast died for all. 

4 His name shall be the Counselor, 

The mighty Prince of Peace, 
Of all earth's kingdoms conqueror, 
Whose reign shall never cease. 

5 The ransomed hosts to Thee shall bring 

Their praise and homage meet; 
With rapturous awe adore their King, 
And worship at His feet 

6 Then shall we know as we are known, 

And in that world above 
Forever sing around the throne 
His everlasting love. 
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The Pilgrim Company. 



Arr. by Rev. W. McDonald. 




J r What poor de - spis - ed com - 
' \ Ah! these are of a roy - 




^^ 



pa- ny 
al line. 



Of 

All 



trav - el - CIS are these, 
chil - dren of a KlDg! 






IH^^ 



t 



ti=t 



t 



^-o-{iJ^ "* 



sit 



fe 



M 



- er be the least 
up - on, np - on 

INI. 



of them, Who are 
a throne, And 8.^ 



the Lord's u - lone, 
up - on a throne, 
D. C. for Chorus. 



i 



:^^ 



i : i 



* 



Who walk 
Heirs of 



m yon 
im - mor 



^ 



der nar - row 
tal crowns dl- 



way, A - long 
Tine. And lo! 



m 



that rng 
for joy 



rf 



-^ 



ged 
they 



maze 



sing 



Fine. 



+ 



tz=t 



I 



t 



r 

dem, And sit 
dem, And sit 



m 



^m 



Than wear a 
Than wear a 



roy 
roy 



al 
al 



di 
di 



a 
a 



up - on 
up - on 



a throne, 
a throne 



:} 



2 Why do they then appear so mean ? 

And why so much despised ? 
Because or their rich robes unseen 

The world is not apprised. 
But some of them seem poor, distressed, 

And lacking daily bread; 
Ah! they're of boundless wealth possessed 

With heavenly manna fed. 



3 Why do they shun the pleasing path 

Tnat worldlings love so well? 
Because it is the way to death: 

The open road to hell. 
But why keep they the narrow road, 

That rugged thorny maze ? 
Why, that's the way their Leader trod; 

They love and keep His ways. 



204 He's Just the Same To-day. 

Music above. 
Last verse by Mrs. A. W. 

WHEN Moses and the Israelites 
From Egypt's land did flee, 
Their enemies behind them, 
In front of them the sea, 
, God raised the waters like a wall 
And opened up the way ; 
And the God that lived in Moses' timei 
Is just the same to-day. 

Chorus. 

He's iust the same to-day, 
He's just the same to-day, 
The God that lived in Moses* time, 
la just the same to-day. 

t When David and Goliath met, 
The wrong against the right. 
The giant armed with human power 

Atid David with God's migl;4;; 
God's power with David's sling and ston<9, 
Tlie giant low did lay, 
,.' And the God that lived in David's time 
Is just the same to-day. 

a' Wl.'Mi Daniel, faithful to his God, 

Would not bow down to men, 
AtuI by hi-H enemies was hurled 

I n^^^o the lions' den; 
Ck>d shut the limis' mouths, we read, 

And robbed them of their pvey; 
Jbmid the C}o(j that lived in Daniel's time, 

Sr ''Jut tLe oAine to-4Mtf. 



4 When Pentecost had full^ come 

And fire from heaven did fall. 
And like the mighty, rushing wind, 

Baptized them one and all. 
Three thousand were convei*ted, and 

Were soldiers right away ; 
And the God that lived at Pentecost^ 

Is just the same to-day. 

6 Between two soldiers Peter lay 

With fettered feet and hands. 
An angel smote him on the side, 

And loosed him from his bands; 
The great iron gate then opened wide, 

And he went on his way ; 
And the God that lived in Peter's time 

Is just the same to day. 

205 The Pilgrim's Guide. 

GUIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
. Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

5 Open, Ijord, the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing wat-ers flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliv'rer, 
Be Tho\i still my strength and shield. 

8 When I ti*ead the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside; t 

Bear me through the swelling cijrremi; 

Land me safe on Canaan's side : j 

Songs of ptaisea / 

I will ever give to Thee. f 

William Willi 
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206 for a Closer Walk. 

r\ FOR a closer walk with God, 
^^^ A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A Ught to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word 2 

3 Return, holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger oi rest ! 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
Aid worship only Thee. 
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How Sweet the Name. 



LIOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
* ^ In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calins the troubled breast ; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace I 

4 Jeaus, my Shepherd, Savior, Friend, 

My l^rophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
-\ccept the praise I bring I 



208 for a Thousand Tongues. 

r^ FOR a thousand tongues, to sing 
^^ My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of Thy name. 

3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears ; 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin. 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 
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for a Faith. 



r\ FOR a faith that will not shrink, 
^^ Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ! 

2 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod. 
But, in the hour of grief or pain. 
Will lean upon its God ; 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ; 

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dreai 

Nor heeds it-p scornful smile ; [frown, 
That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Nor Satan's arts \i^^a^'i. 



Manoah. C. M. 
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210 Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee. 



1 T ESUS, the very thought of Thee 
tJ With sweetDess fills the breast; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 






) No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesus* name, 
The Savior of mankind, 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 

Joy of all the meek, 
To those who ask, how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek! 

4 But what to those who find? Ah, this 

Nor tongue, nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but His loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 

As Thou our prize wilt be. 
In Thee be all our glory now. 
And through eternity. 

Bernard of Olairvaux. 



211 Walk in the Light. 

1 TTTALK in the li^ht, so shalt thou know 

f V. That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only^ c;ui bestow 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the lightl and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly His, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined^ 
In whom no d-vkness is. 

3 Walk in £he light! and thou shalt own 

Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the lightl and e'en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom. 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

5 Walk in the lightl thy path shall be 

Peaceiul, serene and bright: ^ 
For God, by §race, shall dwell in thee» 
And God hmiself is light. 

Bei'nard Barton* 



212 I Do BeUeve. 



1 "pATHER I stretch my hands to Thee; 
Jl No other help I know: 
If Thou withdraw Thyself from me. 
Ah! whither shall I go? 

I What did Thine only Son endure, 
Before I drew my breath! 
What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless deathi 

J O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel Thy power; 
And BiYi my wants Thou wouldst relieve, 
In this accepted hour. 



4 Author of faith! to Thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes: 
let me now receive that gift; 
My soul without it dies. 

5 Surely Thou canst not let me die; 

speak, and I shall live; 

And here I will unwearied lie, 

Till Thou Thy Spirit give. 

6 How would my fainting soul rejoioe 

Could I but see Thy face! 
Now let me hear Thy quickening vokst, 
And taste Thy pardoning grace. 

OharleB Weslaj. 
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Charles Wbslbt. 



JesuSy Lover of My Soul. 



Time, ILotTTN. 




lESUS, Lover of my soul, 
^ Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, oh, my Sarior, hide, 

Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide. 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee, 
Leave, O leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me. 



All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 

Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found- 
Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound;^ 
Make and keep me pure withj| 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

Spring Thou up within my heart; 
Rise to all eternity. 
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Bock of Ages. 
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ROCK of A^es, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Tliy wounded side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure. 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 

2 Could my tears forever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close m death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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Marching to Zion. 



KeyO. 

/^OME, ye that love the Lord, 
^ And let your joys be known; 
S: Join in a song with sweet accord, :|| 
II '.While ye surround His throne. 

Chorus. 

We're marching to Zion, 
Beautiful, beautiful Zion, 

We're marching upward to Zion, 
The beautiful city of God. 



2 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God, 
II : But servants of the heavenly King, :|| 
II : May speak their joys abroad. :|| 

3 There we shall see His face. 

And never, never sin; 
II : There, from the rivers of flis grace, :|| 
II : Drink endless pleasures in. :|| 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
II : Before we reach the heavenly fields,: | 
||: Or walk the golden streets. :|| 

5 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry; [ground, :| 
II : We're marching through ImmanueVi 
II : To frtirer worlds on high. :|| 

Lmao Watto. 

210 ^ Charge to Keep. 

CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill, 

O may it allmy powers engage, 
To do. my Master's will I 

3 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in Thy sight to live; 

And 0, Thy servant, Lord, prepaH 
A strict account to give I 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 
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WORK, for the night is coming; 
Work through the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling; 

Work, 'mid springing nowers; 
Work, when the day grows brighter, 

Work, in the glowing sun; 

Work, for the night is coming, 

When man's work is done. 



2 Work, for the night is coming: 

Work through the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labor; 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 

Something to Tceep in store; 
tVork, for the night is coming^ 

When man works no more. 

3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies. 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work, while the night is darkening, 

When man's work is o'er. 

218 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 
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219 Gome, Thou Fount of Every Blessini 



1 "VTAJESTTC sweetness sits enthroned 
i-TL Upon the Savior s brow; 

His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 

2 No mortal can with Him compare, 

Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief; 
For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

To heaven, the place of His abode, 

He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 

And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Ilnd I a thousand hearts to give, 
I/ord, they should all be Thine. 

Samuel Stennett. 
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COME, thou Fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it. 
Mount of Thy redeeming love! 

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer, 

Hither, by Thy help, I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold oi God: 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious blood! 

3 0! to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be I 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee! 
Prone to wandei, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, take and seal it I 

Seal it for Thy courts above. 

B. Bobinst 
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The Child of a King. 
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1 ]\TY Father is rich in houses and lands, 
ItL He holdeth the wealth of the world 

His hands! 
Of rubies and diamonds, of silver and gold. 
His coffers are full, — He has riches untold. 

Chorus. 

I'm the child of a King, 
The child of a King; 
With Jesus, my Savior, 
I'm the child of a King. 

2 My Father's own Son, the Savior of men, 
Once wandered o'er earth as the poorest ( 

them; 
But now He is reigning forever on high. 
And will give me a home in heaven by and b 

3 I once was an outcast stranger on earth, 
A sinner by choice, an alien by birth I 

But I've been adopted, my name's writt( 

down, — 
An heir to a mansion, a robe and a crown. 

4 A tent or a cottage, why should I cara? 
They're building a palace for me over the/e 
Though exiled from home, yet still may I sin. 
All glory to God, I'm the cliild of a King. 



221 When All Thy Mercies, My Gk)d. 

(Manoah G. M.) 



223 In Evil Long I Took Delight. 




1 T17HEN all thy mercies, my God, 
T V My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 how can words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my i*avished heart? 
But Thou canst read it there. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries, 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet my feehle thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

4 When in the slippery paths of youth, 

With heedless steps I ran. 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths. 

It gently cleared my way; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice. 
More to be feared than they. 

6 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew. 

7 Through all eternity to Thee 

A grateful song I'll raise; 
But, 0, eternity's too short 
To utter all Thy praise. 

Joseph Addison. 

222 Christ, the SoHd Bock. 

{Key of Q.) 

1 IViT Y hope is built on nothing less 

i-TL Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But. wholly lean of Jesus' name: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness seems to veil His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 

In every high and stormy gale. 
My anchor holds within the veil: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

3 His oath, His covenant. His blood. 
Support me in the whelming flood: 
When all around my soul gives way. 
He then is all my hope and stay: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other gi'ouhd is sinking sand. 

Edward Mote. 
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IN evil loi-ig I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear. 
Till a new object struck my sight. 
And stopped my wild career. 

2 I saw One hanging on a tree, 

In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near His cross I stood. 

3 Sure never till my latest breath 

Can I forget that look: 
It seemed to charge me with His death, 
Though not a word He spoke. 

4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt. 

And plunged me in despair; 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 

5 A second look He gave, which said, 

'*I freely all forgive; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid; 
I die that thou mayst live. ' ' 

6 Thus, while His death my sin displajrg 

In all its blackest hue. 

Such is the mystery of grace. 

It seals my pardon too. 

John Newton 
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1 rpHERE is a fountain || : filled with blood :|| 
X Drawn from Immanuel's veins, 

; And sinners, plunged ||: beneath that flood, :II 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

Chorus. 

Oh, glorious fountain! Here will I stay, 
And in thee ever wash my sins away. 

2 The dying thief ||: rejoiced to see :|| 

That fountain in his day, 
And there may I, ||: though vile as he, :|| 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Thou dying Lamb, ||: Thy precious blood :|| 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed ||: church of God :|| 
Are saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream :|| 
' Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love ||:has been my theme :j| 
And shall be tvll 1 d\si.. 
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A LAS I and did my Saviour bleed? 
'^ And did my Sov' reign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut His glories in, 
When Chi-ist, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While His dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankftdness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
'Tis all that I can do. 
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AM I a soldier of the cross, — 
*^ A foU'wer of the Lamb, — 
And shall I fear to own His cause. 
Or blush to speak His name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease ; 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood?' 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Since I must fight if I would reign. 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by Thy word. 

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar, — 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall he Thine. 



227 Arise, My Soul, Arise. 
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A RISE, my soul, arise ; 

^^ Shake off thy guilty fears ; 

The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Suretv stands, 
My name is written on His hands. 

2 He ever lives above. 

For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming love. 

His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race^ 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace* 

3 Five bleeding wounds He bears, 

Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers. 

They strongly plead for me ; 
'*Forgive Him, on, forgive," they cry, 
*^Nor let that ransomea sinner die." 

4 The Father hears Him pray. 

His dear Anointed One : 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of His Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

5 MyGod is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear : 
He owns me for His child ; 

I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And, "Father, Abba, Father!" cry. 
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MY soul, be on thy guard ; 
*^* Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 watch, and fight, and pray 

The battle ne'er give o er ; 
Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor lay thine armour down : 
The work of faith will not be done 
Till thou obtain the crown. 

4 Then persevere till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God , 
He'll take thee, at thy^ parting breatli, 
To His divine abode.' 




Depth of Mercy I 
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1 TVEPTH of mercy I can there be 
U Merov still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear, — 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 

2 I have long withstood His grace; 
Long provoked Him to His face; 
Would not hearken to His calls; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

3 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my sins lament; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

4 Kindled His relentings are; 
Me He now delights to spare; 
Cries, *'How shall I give thee up? 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

5 There for me the Savior stands, 
Shows His wounds and spreads His 

hands; 
God is love! I know, I feel; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

Charles Wesley 
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Show Pity, Lord. 



1 piOME, humble sinner, in whose breast 
\J A thousand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 

And make this last resolve: — 

2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 

like mountains round me close; 
I know His courts, I'll enter in. 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 Prostrate I'll lie before His throne. 

And there my guilt confess; 
1*11 tell Him, I'm a wretch undone 
Without His sovereign grace. 

4 Perhaps He will admit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But, if I pjerish, I will pray, 
Aud perish only there. 

5 1 can but perish if I go; 

I am resolved to try; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must forever die. 



Edmund Jones 
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SHOW pity. Lord, O liord, forgive; 
Let a repenting rebel live: 
Are not Thjr mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 

My crimes are great, but don't surpass 
The power and glory of Thv grace; 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound, 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 

wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offenses pain my eyes. 

My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace; 
Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe, 

1 am condemned, but Thou art clear. 

Should sudden vengeance seize my 

breath, 
I must pronounce Thee just, in death; 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well.' 

Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round Thy 

word. 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 

Isaao Watts. 
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1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
iJ Thou art scattering full and free; 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; 

Let some drops now fall on me, 
Even me. 

2 Pass me not, God, my Father, 

Siniul though my heart mav be; 
Thou mightst leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me. 
Even me. 

3 Pass me not, gracious Savior, 

Let me live and cUn^ to Tnee; 
I am longing for Thy favor; 
Whilst Thou'rt calling, O call me. 
Even me. 

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit, 

Thou canst make the bhnd to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit. 

Speak the word of power to me. 
Even me. 

5 Love of God. so pure and changeless. 

Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 
(^race of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify them all in me. 
Even me. 
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Sing the wondrous love of Jesus 103 

Somebody Cares 10 

Some Day g 

Soon I'll See the City 69 

Soon I Shall Join the Blood- 38 

Soon we shall see our Lord 163 

Standing On the Rock 170 

Stand up, Stand up for Jesus 8 

Steal Away 193 

Sweet Hour of Prayer 178 

Take Me as I Am 201 

Take my life, and let it be 198 

Tell it again • • 41 

Tell the Sweet Story 41 

The angel bands are coming . . 53 

The Angel Choirs Are singing .... 49 

The Backslider's Cry 58 

The Battle Call •• 138 

The Beautiful City of Rest 39 

The Better Way 88 

The blood of Jesus cleanseth white . . . 159 



The Bridegroom Cometh 52 

The Bugle Call • 134 

The Child of a King . . • • 220 

The Christian War Song 65 

The Cleansing Fountain 159 

'I'HE Clouds Will Clear Away 73 

The Crimson Tide • • . . 171 

The cruel tempest raged 42 

The Cry of the Soul 164 

The day of wrath is near at hand 144 

The fairest of all is Jesus 36 

The Fate of the Sea . . ; 55 

The Fight is On . . 24 

The Firm Foundation i75 

The Footsteps of Jesus i43 

The Great Physician 192 

The Happy Way •• 36 

The Healing Flood • • 95 

The Healing Fountain 141 

The Joys of Canaan • • i55 

The Just Shall Live by Faith 121 

The kingdom of our God 55 

The Lord is mindful of His own 5 

The Lord Is My Shepherd 180 

The Lord's my Shepherd 166 

The Lord Will Provide i99 

The Man of Galilee 29 

The Only Way •• i57 

The Pearly-white City 46 

The Pilgrim Company 203 

The Pilgrim^s Guide 205 

The pow'r of God descended ©4 

The Power of God the Same ..••.. 28 

The Power of Pentecost 84 

The Prophet's Call 81 

The Sea of Life •• 112 

The Shepherd's Call 77 

The Shining Way . . • 162 

The ship of Zion's sailing 78 

The Sinking Ship 78 

The Sinner's Doom . . • • i44 

The Sky is Clear Above 53 

The springtime birds are singing 161 

The Stormy wiaids are raging 78 

The strains of sweetest music 59 

The Sweet Story of Old 47 

The Waiting Bride i45 

The Wanderer's Plea 113 

The Wanderer's Return 136 

The Waves of Glory Roll 156 

The wedding bells will ring 165 

The wintry winds have chilled my . . 113 

The Wondrous Cross 118 

Then ask me not to mingle on 129 

Then haste away and bring them 57 

There is a fountain 224 

There is a Happy Land iii 

There is help for your soul 154 

There is Power in the Blood 72 

There will be a shining host 122 

There's a beautiful cjity far up 69 

There's a city o'er the river 39 

There's a holy and beautiful city 46 



There shall be no more curse 104 

There's Music There 130 

There's One afbove all earthly 120 

There's rest for thee I47 

There's victory, glad victory 156 

Tho* all the world doth me forsake . . 116 

Though troubles assail I99 

Thou Thinkest, Lord, of Me 93 

Thro' the world resounding 65 

Tis Glory, Glory, Glory 22 

To the conflicjt Jesus calls thee 138 

Treasures Above ii7 

Trusting Jesus i39 

Turn to the Lord I95 

Victory • 2 

Victory Ahead 124 

Victory Every Day 128 

Victory, victory, hear the 12 

Victory, yes victory 2 

Walk in the light, so shalt thou . . 211 

Walking in the Light I49 

Walking in the Steps of Jesus 43 

Walking in the Sunlight 16 

We'll Work Till Jesus Comes 68 

We Praise Thee, O God 182 

We're marching to Zion 215 

What a Friend 183 

What poor despised company 203 

When all thy mercies 221 



When Enoch walked in days of old . . 86 

When fainting 'neath the 15^ 

When He Comes 23 

When His Chariot Rolls This Way 165 

When I See the Blood ^'9* 

When I survey 118. 

When Jesus walked in olden time 28 

When Love Shines in 34 

When Moses and the Israelites 204 

When my heart was heavy laden 80 

When pressed with the burdens 107 

When the Curse is Lifted 16S 

When the hosts of Israel 124 

When the old prophetic mantle 81 

When the trump of the great no 

When trials sore beset you 106 

When We All Get to Heaven 103 

When you get to heaven as you 76 

Where He leads me I will follow 10 1 

Where spend eternity 70 

Where the Sunbeams Fall loa 

While sitting in the twilight 137 

Who Will Work Today 40 

Will you come and trust Him 54 

With an abundant entrance in 66 

Wonderful words of promise 92 

Work, for the night is coming 217 

Would you be free from your bur- . . 72 

You May Have the Joybells 14 





ZAREPH ATH'S S CHOOLS 

ALMA COLLEGE 

ZAREPHATH, N. J. 

Alma WHiTEy A. B., Founder 

Ebv. Arthub K. White, A. M., Dean 

Courses covering four years of standard college work. 

Prepares studotits for receiving the degrees of Bachelor of 

Arts, and Bachelor of Sdenije. Catalog free. 



ZAREPHATH ACADEMY 

(Registered by the Stale Board of Education) 

A four years' Academy course is given, preparing students 
for oollege; also business course for those who desire it. 
Catalog sent free on application 
PILLAR OF FIRE, ZAREPHATH, N. J. 



ZAREPHATH BIBLE INSTITUTE 



Bev. Ray 



Whit 



B. White, A. M., President 
An orthodox, Theol<^ical Institute offering a broad, 
practical, and theological three years' course of training for 
Missionaries, Preachers, Evangelists, and Workers. 
Send for Catalog 
PILLAR OF FIRE, ZAREPHATH, N. J. 



Books by Bishop Alma White 



LOOKING BACK FROM BEULAH, (English and German)— Contains the ac- 
count of the Author's early life, her conversion, struggles as teacher and mis- 
sionary, sanctification, evangelistic labors, mission work, organization of the Pil- 
lar of Fire. Full cloth. 350 pages. Price, $1. 

THE NEW TESTAMENT CHURCH (Two volumes)— Treats on the vital 
doctrines of the New Testament. Are you seeking the true Church? These 
two volumes tell who, what, and where the true Church is. Each volume con- 
tains 300 pages. Cloth bound. Price, each, 50^. 

THE CHOSEN PEOPLE — ^A great subject concerning a great people, the Jews. 
God's chosen earthly people are soon to take their place at the head of the na- 
tions. Also treats on full salvation — ^Justification and Sanctification. Rich in 
prophetic interpretations. 320 pages. Cloth. Price, 75^. 

TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION— No book like it ever written. Tells 
how God's judgments were visited upon those who rejected the Gospel message. 
320 pages. Illustrated. Bound in full cloth. Price, 60^. 

THE TITANIC TRAGEDY— GOD SPEAKING TO THE NATIONS— The 
sinking of this as well as other great ocean liners has a deep meaning to the na- 
tions. This book, written two years before the beginning of the great war, 
clearly prophesied present happenings. Contains an important message to the 
nations. Fully illustrated. 224 pages. Cloth. Price, 50^. 

THE STORY OF MY LIFE (Two volumes)— Describes childhood days in the 
hills of Kentucky, struggles to obtain an education, conversion, leaving home, in 
the Far West, teacher, missionary, marriage, pastor's wife, sanctification, call to 
preach, opposition, etc. Price, Vol. I, $1; Vol. II, $1.50; the two volumes, 

$2.25. 

WHY I DO NOT EAT MEAT— Present-day conditions demand a book of this 
kind, therefore it has an important mission to fulfill. A comprehensive treat- 
ment of this vital subject from a hygienic, a moral, and a Scriptural standpoint. 
Illustrated. 224 pages. Cloth. Price, 50^. 

MY TRIP TO THE ORIENT— Descriptive of Egypt and Palestine. The peo- 
ples, cities, pyramids, ruins, museums, etc. Scriptural proof of future events. 
Sixty modern half-tones. Revised edition. Price, 75^. 

WITH GOD IN THE YELLOWSTONE— You are awed, inspired and blest as 
you follow the author through the Yellowstone National Park. It is said to be 
the most **poetical, picturesque, and fascinating spot on the globe." Over 40 
illustrations. Price, 75^. . 

RESTORATION OF ISRAEL, THE HOPE OF THE WORLD— The Resto- 
ration af the Jews shown from New Testament types. Intensely interesting. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 176 pages. Price, 60^. 

GEMS OF LIFE, (Revised edition)- The children's book. Nothing better. 
Every child should have one. Price, 60^. 

GOLDEN SUNBEAMS— For young people. Will help them past the rough 
rocks of temptation and sin's allurements. A great character builder. . Finely 
illustrated. 160 pages. Cloth. Price, 70^. 



BY OTHER AUTHORS 

THE KING'S MESSAGE, By Rev, Ray B. White; A. M.—A heart appeal to 
men and women. Order from Pillar of Fire, 1845 Champa St., Denver, Colo. 
Price, 45^. 

A CHALLENGE FROM THE PULPIT, By Rev. Ray B. White, /i.M.— These 
sermons are searching and powerful. Contains 240 pages. Order from 1845 
Champa St., Denver, Colo. Price, $1. 

THE SECOND COMING OF CHRIST— ^3; Rev, C. W. Bridwell, A, M.—A 
scholarly exposition of this subject. Order from Pillar of Fire, 1845 Champa 
St., Denver, Colo. Price, $1. 

THE LOST SONG, By Prof. L. S. Noblitt, B. Sc.—A fascinating story for 
boys and girls that older people read with great pleasure. Suitable for Sunday- 
school libraries. Price, $1. 

POEMS AND PICTURES BY A PREACHER— % Rev, Branford Clarke.— 
This book is the product of years of experience of this poet, artist, preacher. It 
marks a new departure in book making. Price $1. 

For other ^od books not listed here, write The Bible League, Zarephath, N. J. 

PERIODICALS 

PILLAR OF FIRE — A 16-page journal devoted to the salvation of souls. No 
secular advertisements carried. Deals with the every-day life of the Christian. 
Sunday-school notes and Children's page. Weekly. $1.25 a year. 

PILLAR OF FIRE JUNIOR— A paper for the children and young people. The 
future of your boys and girls depends in great measure upon what they read. 
Illustrated. Eight pages. Weekly. 75^ a year. Sample free. 

THE GOOD CITIZEN — Devoted to the educational, political, and religious in- 
terests of the nations. Always on the side of right. Discusses the White Slave 
Traffic, Liquor Traffic, Woman Suffrage, etc. 16 pages. 75^ a year. 

LONDON PILLAR OF FIRE— A full salvation monthly. Contains interesting 
accounts of the work in London. You should keep in touch with happenings in 
this interesting field. 75^ a year. Order through this office. 

THE BRITISH SENTINEL— Devoted to the interests of good government, re- 
ligious liberty, political, and social purity. An uncompromising advocate of 
truth. Published monthly in London. Price, 75^ a year. Order through this 
office. 

ROCKY MOUNTAIN PILLAR OF FIRE— This journal discusses both politics 
and religion. Published especially in the interests of the Pillar of Fire work in 
the Rocky Mountain region. 16 pages. Semi-monthly. $1 a year. Address, 
Pillar of Fire, 1845 Champa St., Denver, Colo. 

OCCIDENTAL PILLAR OF FIRE— A deeply spiritual paper, published in the 
interests of the Pillar of Fire work on the Pacific Coast. Semi-monthly. Six- 
teen pages. Subscription price, $1 a year. Address, Pillar of Fire, 1185 E. 
TeflFerson St., Los Angeles, CaHfomia. 

PILLAR OF FIRE, ZAREPHATH, N. J. 
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